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THE INVASION OF PENNSYLVANIA. 


PENNSYLVANIA,’ from the non-combatant 
character of its early settlers, has always been be- 
hind her sister States in point of military prepara- 
tion, Her early annals were not disturbed by Indian 
wars, and from her interior position she was not ex- 
posed to attack from French or Spanish colonies. 
When at last the French penetrated to the Ohio and 
planted themselves at Fort Duquesne, it was deemed 
#matter for Virginia to care for, and the greatcst 
difficulty was found in inducing the Pennsylvania au- 
thorities to make any preparations whatever. As we 
all know, the service near that fort, now Pittsburg, 
was done by British regulars and Virginia militia, 
and history records no exploits of the Pennsylva- 
nians. 

During the Revolution the fighting of the State 
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was done chiefly by the Irish and Scotch settlers. FORT LEAUBEGARD, SULLIVAN'S ISLAND, 8 ©. 
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FROM A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE 


JHB GUNBOAT QHOCTAW HOLDING THE REBELS AT BAY AT MILUIKEN'S BEND. JUNE 7 —- YBOM A SKETCH bt OUR SPFCIAL ARTIST, F. B. SCHELL. 


The invasion of the State last year shou ~2"2 
taught her a lesson, but Pennsylvania is as unpre- 
| pared to-day to meet rebel invasion as she was in 
| 1861. She has no organized militia, no drilled men, 
| no military spirit, and many rebel sympathisers. 


| 
| When, therefore, the rebel cavalry force under Jen 
| kins crossed the Potomac, a movement happily por- 


, | trayed by our Artist, and hurried across Maryland 


within the borders of the Keystone State, all was 


~ | confusion and alarm. As they advanced it was im- 


possible to tell what point would be assailed, Pitts- 
burg with its machine shops and foundries; Harris- 
risburg, the capital, with the State archives ; 
| Philadelphia with a)l its wealth, might any or all be 
| reached, The President called upon Pennsylvania, 
New Jersey, Maryland and Western Virginia to fur- 
nish troops; but Western Virginia needs all her own 
sons and more to mike arcecnt'y inangurated State 





BE }OR1UICAIIONS, NIAR HARRISBULG, PA., S0NE 16.—FROM A SKiTOH BY OUR fPECIAL ABTIsI, MR LAY. 
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rebels show a lenicncy and flattery now, is not to 
beguiled, and prepares along her extensive border, 
New Jersey, of all the Northern States the least at- 
tached to the Union, moved so reluctantly that one 
regiment aftcr reaching Harrisburg returned because 
rebel sympathisers derided them, A ‘crack Philadel- 
phia regiment is said to show a similar disposition. 

In this emergency the Governor is exerting all his 
powers. The citizens, to some extent at Jeast, rally 
to his call. Oar Artist gives a view of the citizens of 
Harrisburg laboring on the fortifications of that city, 
shoving the tardy but ineffective preparations now 
made. Meanwhile the New York regiments, all ac- 
customed to military drill and evolution, some already 
tried by actual service, are hurrying to the scene of 
action, and on these men, till the War Department 
can assign regulars or volunteers, depends the safety 
of Pennsylvania. New Y«rk should not rest here, 
however: preparations should be made to protect im- 
pores points, and to prevent the rebels, if successful 
nm vennsylvenia, from pushing into New York. 

Thus far the rebels have acted their pleasure in 
Pennsylvavia, entering Chambersburg, leaving it and 
returring at pleasure. Only one skirmish has yet 
occurred, in which a New York cavalry reziment de- 
feated a rebs] detachment at Greencastle, Lut stirring 
scenes will soon be enacted iu that State which now 
attracts the attention of all. 





Barnum’s American Museum. 


G EN. TOM THUMB and his BEAUTI- 
FUL LITTLE WIFE, late MISS LAVINIA 
WARREN; COM. NUTT aad the TINY MINNIE 
WARREN, four of the smallest Human Beings ever 
seen, every 4 and Evening. SPLENDID DRA- 
MATIC PERFORMANCES daily, at 3 and 48 P. 31. 
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Summary of the Week. 


THE REBEL INVASION OF MARYLAND AND 
PENNSYLVANIA. 


The North has been again startled by a 
sudden invasion of Pennsylvania. Eluding 
Hooker, they dashed up the Shenandoah val- 
ley, and with 18,000 men invested Gen. Mil- 
roy at Winchester. Milroy made a short re- 
sistance, spiking his guns on the 14th, and 
left his fortified position and endeavored to 


escape, but was overtaken and defeated with 
great loss I> Autlfly, with tke Jage af 9, NNN 
ailled, wounded and prisoners, cut his way to 
Harpers Ferry. Gen. Tyler fell, back from 
Martinsburg to the same place. Gen. Rey- 
rolds was also driven from Berryville, and 
the rebel force then crossed the Potomac in 
several places, and in three columns pushed 
into Pennsylvania, doing no damage in Mary- 
land, but in the former State destroying 
bridges, stores, etc., and carrying off drugs 
especially. 

On the 16th, Gen. Tyler, attacked in 
force, evacuated Harper's Ferry and took 
position on Maryland Heights, which were 
so bascly given up last year. From this 
commanding position Tyler shelled the rebels 
out of Harper’s Ferry and then recrossed 
and took possession. 

The rebel cavalry under Jenkins penetrat- 
ed by way of Hagarstown as far as Cham- 
bersburg, Pa., and McConnrellsburg, and 
caused great fear for the safety of Harris- 
burg. The archives, State library, picture 
gallery, etc., were packed up and removed. 
The enemy’s main body is centred at Hagars- 
town, evidently resolved to hold it if pos- 
sible. 

The lst New York cavalry repulsed a rebel 
party near Greencastle on the 16th. 

Other New York regiments had arrived, 
and some from Pennsylvania and New Jersey, 
the latter showing, in some cases, a very bad 
spirit. 

In this emergency the President, on the 
15th, issued a call for 100,000 militia to be 
furnished at once for six months’ service, 
from Maryland, West Virginia, Pennsylvania 
and Ohio, at the same time requesting New 
York to send 20,000. Tothis call the States 
have promptly responded, and the troops are 
pourivg down. 

Meauwhile Gen. Hooker has broken up his 
camp at Falmouth and transferred his base 
of supplies from Aquia Creek to Alexandria. 
His army is drawn up chiefly at Centreville, 
with cavalry at Warrenton, Ashby’s and 
Thoroughfare Gap. 

A sharp cavalry skirmish took place at 
Aldie on the 17th, in which the 3d and 5th 
Virginia cavalry were badly defeated by Gen. 
Kilpatrick. The loss was severe; including, 
on our side, Col. Doty, of Maine. 

On the Peninsula we learn that the rebels 
had retreated, and that Gen. Keyes’s forces 
occupied New Kent Court House on the 15th, 








Government a reality. Maryland, too, although - | and had a sharp skirmish with the enemy 


near the Chickahominy. 
MISSISSIPPI. 


June 5.—A small body of our troops at | 


Sartoria, on the Yazoo river, were met 
and attacked by a portion of Johnston’s forces, 
when they retired to Haines’s Bluff without 
loss. It was anticipated that the rebels might 
attack that position, but ample preparation 
has been made to repel them. 

The garrison of Vicksburg, on the 12th, 
opened with mortar and siege guns, but 
Gen. Logan silenced them. Since then beth 
parties have been using hand grenades. 

June 13.—Sherman has pushed his lines 
within 20 yards of one of the enemy’s bas- 
tions and drove them from their rifiepits. 

June 14.—The town of Eunice was burned 
by the gunboat Marmora. 

TENNESSEE. 

PBragg’s army is said to have been so re- 
inforced as to make it contain 18 brigades of 
infantry and cavalry. 

Gen. Rosecrans, on the 13th, delivered up 
the effec's of Williams, alias Orton, and 
Peters, hung as spies. 

SOUTH CAROLINA—GEORGIA. 

Since his ranup the Combahee, Col. Mont- 
gomery, with his colored regiments, has 
attacked and burned Darien, Ga. 

KENTUCKY. 

June 138.—About 100 rebel cavalry inter- 
cepted the cars, with Federal horses on 
board, at Elizabethtown. They captured 60 
horses, burned three cars, broke open Adains’s 
Express office, and stole $1,700 in gold, a 
goid watch and a diamond ring. 

June 14.—Our forces this day captured the 
band of guerillas that committed depreda- 
tions yesterday near Elizabethtown, and re- 
covered nearly all the stolen Government 
horses. 

June 15.—Refugees from Mount Sterling 


and Winchester, Kentucky, report that 300 


rebels, under Peter Everett, this morning 
attacked a part of the 14th Kentucky cavalry, 
on Slate Creek, east of Mount Sterling. A 
severe engagement, lasting three hours, 
ensued, when our forces commenced retre:t- 
ing slowly, fighting as they withdrew. 

June 16.—Th: 15th Michigan repulsed a 
rebel force in Fleming county, but lost a 
captain and 14 men killed and 30 wounded 

LOUISIANA. 
The battle at Milliken’s P-“4 on the 15th 


was a fiercely conteste@ vue. The rebels were 
kept at bay by th: 2¢gro recruits, and when 


the latter «~«e forced back the gunboat 
Chocto~ Sent shells, with fearful effect, into 
the ranks of the rebels. 

On the 8d June Licut.-Col. Ellet, in the 
United States steam ram Switzerland, ran up 
the Atchafalaya to Simmsport, but was 
attacked by a rebel battery, manned by the 
3d regiment, Arizona brigade (Texans), her 
cotton armor set on fire and her escape pipe 
cut. She then dropped out of range. The 
next day he returned with the iron-clads 
Layfayette and Pittsburg, which opened on 
the place with 100-pound rificd guns. The 
enemy fled, and a detachment from the boats 
landed and fired the town. 

INDIANA. 

On the 19th, about 100 of the 4th Kentucky 
cavalry (rebel) crossed the Qhio river into 
Harrison county, Indiana, repulsed the Home 
Guards at Orleans, and moved on towards 
the Ovio and Mississippi Railroad, but were 
pursued by militia from New Albany, Ind., 
and Louisville, Ky., and 10 of them killed and 
53 of them taken prisoners. Gov. Morton 
has called out 20,000 six months volunteers. 

NAVAL. 

The rebél privateers, unchecked by our 
navy, and encouraged by the timid attitude 
of our Government towards England, are in- 
creasing in numbers and audacity. 

The Alabama took the Kingfisher on March 
23, and the ship Louisa Grant on April 5th, 
burning both. The Arabella, of New York, 
was taken by the Florida No. 2, and bonded 
for $40,000. The brig Mary Alvine, from 
Boston to New Orleans, with army stores, 
was entrapped and burned on the 9th, off the 
mouth of the Chesapeake, by the Confederate 
privateer Coquette, pretending to be the brig 
Clarence, of Baltimore, from Rio. 

The barque Whistling Wind was also 
c»psured and burned by the Coquette. On 
the 12th the barque Tacony, from Pow Royal, 
was taken, made a privateer, and the Coquette 
burned. 

The Kate Stewart was taken but released. 
A three-masted schooner also robbed the 
fishing schooner Rose, and spoke a New York 
pilot-boat on the 16th. 

The known rebel privateers now at sea are 
the Alabama, Florida, Georgia, Robert Lee, 
and one other steamer, and the barques Lap- 
wing and the Tacony. They have already 
captured and destroyed with impunity 128 
vessels. 





| 
| 


The Navy Department has been aroused 
and dispatched 25 vessels in pursuit of the 


; pirates. 


On the llth the United States steamer 
Florida, off the coast of North Carolina, 
captured the Calypso, a fine fast iron screw 
steumer. 

On the llth the United States steamer 
Stettin, C. J. Van Alstine, acting master, 
commanding, sunk, with her broadside, near 
Folly Island, a large sidewheel steamer, 
a‘tempting to run into Sanford’s Channel. 
The vessel is supposed to be the Ruby. Her 
crew escaped to the shore, having first set 
her on fire. She lies under the rebel gans on 
Morris Island and the Union guns on Folly 
Island, so that neither can reach her. 





THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


Tue experiment of producing a new opera 
in New York is a hazardous one, for several reasons: 
one, that we are here, to a certain extent, dependent 
upon Eurcpean opinion; that we are unwilling to be- 
lieve that anything can be good that does not come 
from abroad; another, that it is hardly possible to in- 
duce any manager to risk the necessary expenditure 
to produce, in proper style, a work which may possibly 
fail the first night. Resident composers labor under 
both those evils, and also under another which is 
a'most cqua)ly fatal to the chance of success, namely, 
the impossibility of inducing first-class artists to 
study an unrecognized work. He must bea bold man, 
then, who, in face of these difficulties, attempts the 
production of a home-made opera before this com- 
munity. Mr, Edouard Mollenhauer is a well-known 

ician, and r ted for his ability and his talents 
as an artist, and the announcement of an opera from 
his pen should have created both curiosity and interest. 
But all the drawbacks we have mentioned were in fall 
force in his case, especially as regards the singers, 
who, with the exception ef Madame Rotter Deiffen- 
bach, were exceedingly inefficient. Besides, the opera 
was given inthe German language, a reason that it 
should have been supported by our German citizens, 
but a sufficient cause for not attracting the attention 
of the general public. 

The “ Corsican Bride” cannot be classed as a grand 
opera, but rather ag a musical drama. It is true that 
the dialogue is in “ recitative,” but the ensemble 
pleocs it contains are too insignificant to support the 
term “ grand ;” and the scenus are not large enough in 
character to belong to anything above a musical 
drama. The work contains some good music, especi- 
ally the trios; some of it reaches a passionate energy 
which is quite dramatic, but the general toneis one of 
smoothness, very much lacking in individuality. 1t 
is clever music, certainly, careful and musicia»?y, 
but we cannot award to it anv o*smality. Its 
melodies, though free fro sue reproach of being 
hackneyed, e weewsly devoid of spontaneousness, 
and ‘t»-refore strike neither the ear nor the 

eart. We looked for freshness but we found 
tt not, and we are compelled to say that neither in the 
composition nor in the orchestration did we recognize 
the presence of a new thought or combination. We 
can forgive departures from rule in the works of new 
composeis, but wec nnot forgive a luck of inspiration 
nor tole;ate musical dulness long drawn out. He 
who does not evince in his first works a freshness of 
spirit. a dawning of thedivini.y which compelled him 
to wiite, but rarely rises above mediocrity, than which 
nothicg is more hopeless. He may labor out many 
notes, But he will surely produce but very indifferent 
music. It, perhaps, seem harsh to judge of this 
work from such an indifferent performance, but it 
would indeed be a very indifferent performance which 
could entirely conceal all flashes of genius and all 
traces of beautiful thoughts. We give Mr. Mollen- 
h.wuer all credit for his labor and for his perseverance. 
but we regret that we cannot pronounce favorably of 
bis composition. 

Mr. Fullon’s great work of art, the “ Stereopticon,” 
now exhibiting at Irving Hall, is really one of the 
most interesting exhibitions that we have seen for 
years. It is novel in its couception and wonderful in 
its execution. Its scale is so large that its views 
huve rather the appearance of reality than of mere 

ictures. Its range of subjects is vast, comprising 

undreds of the most beautiful scenes and the most 
exquisite works of human hands of the world. We 
linger over the views with de ight, so great is their 
fascination, and we feel, with all who have seen them, 
that next to seeing the objects in reality, these counter- 
feit presentments afford the most genuine satisfaction, 
far beyond all descriptions that we have heard or 
read. Every one should visit the ‘‘ Stereopticon” at 
least once. 

Our jadgment of the Patti case has turned out 
correct. The fuir young singer has denied, in her own 
hand, every charge mude aginst her ijather and 
Maurice Strakosch. She also denies all knowledge of 
the parties who put forth the charges, declaring the 
utmost confiden-e in the affection and honor of the 
gentlemen thus slandered. The noble lover seems to 
be le:t out in the cold, and does not bear his treatment 
with much composure. He talks of future develop- 
ments, There is something yet to be disclosed, we 
feel assured, but we are content with the present state 
of «#ffairs, and can wait for what the future may brivg 


forth. 

Wallack’s, the favorite theatre of our aristocratic 
circles, closed for the season on Monday evening, the 
22d inst., not for want of encouragement, but to af- 
ford the artists some rest before the opening of the 
fallcumpaign. The past seas.n has been one of ex- 
traordinary success; nota sivgle failure can be re- 
corded; all the revivals have proved attractive, and 
the character of the theatre has been fully sustain e 
We hope to see all our old favorites retained and to 
welcome them agaia early in September. 

The Winter Garden is closed for the present, but 
will be speedily reopened under the ma ment of 
Miss Emily Thorne and Mr. Mark Smith. What 
their programme is to be has not yet transpired, but 
we suppose it will consist of a mixture of farce, spec- 
tacle and burlesque. 

What shail we ay of Niblo’s Garden? The 
“ Duke’s Motto” still holds its place, and we cannot 
ray any more in its praise than we have already said. 
Mr. Wheatley’s acting is still the t attraction. 
Every one praives it,and the ladics say that the 
actor-manager is handsomer and more fascivating 
than ever. The people seem crazy to see the 
“ Duke’s Motto,” and crowd the house to overflowing 
every night. It is almost impossible to geta re- 
served sext on the morning of the performance, and 
soinetimes they have all been b spoken two days in 
advance. In such cases the early visitor catches the 
bi st seats. The “ Duke's Mott.” will bs periormed 
every wight uutil further notice. 

Tlie production of the new. comedy, “ The Wives of 
Paris,” at Laura Keeve’s Theatre, has proved quite a 
success, It is hardly worthy the name of a comed,, 
but itis sprightly and p'quant, end affords it scope 
for the Seplay of much exellent dancing by very 
beautiful girls, and some das: 1 humorvus music 
The wonderful little Augelo still performs his ex- 
traordinuary feat, aud the troupe 8t. Denis adds its 
rare attractions to the eveving’s amusements. Mrs. 
Jane Euglish is an enterprising caterer for the enter- 
tainment of the public. 

Barnum cannot part with his Thumb, and the pub- 
lic sustain him in his endeavor to retain that useful 
member of his body corporate, The simple fact is, 











that Tom Thumb and his little wife, together wi 
Commodore Nutt and Miss Minnie Warren, prove > 
overwhelming!y attractive that Barnum cannot part 
with them on any consideration. Luckily the Genera} 
is his own master, and can well afford to oblige his «)q 
friend Barnum and the public at the s»me time. The 
performances of these little people are really aston),}). 
ing. They dance, sing, recite, and are perfectly ro. 
tean in their assumption of characters. They are qr. 
traction enough in all conscience, but the Museum j, 
filled with every other kind of attraction, not the 
least of which is the fine sensation drama, “ 1} 
Duke’s Device,” which has been produced in magnijj. 
cent style, and is perfurmed every afternoon and ey ¢;.. 
ing in the Lecture Room. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


estic.—The following correspondence js 
ee sign of the times: ad 
New York, June 16, 1563, 
TO THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES—Ip 
the present emergency, will you allow Mujor-Generals 
Fremont and Sigel to issue a call for volunteers to 
suarch at once to the defence of On kine and the 
nation. FREDERICK rr. 
STGISIMUND KAUFMAN. 
CHARLES KESSMAN. 


ANSWER. 

Washington, June 16, 18:3, 
‘TO FREDERICK KAPP AND OTHERS—The Governor 
of New York proposes to send us troops, and if he 
wishes the assistance of Gen. Fremont and Gen, § ge), 
one or both. hecanhaveit. If hedoes not wish them, 
it would but breed confusion fur us to set then to 

work independently of him. A. LINCOLN. 


—— The annual commencement of the New York 
University was heldin Niblo’s Theatre, June 18, Rev, 
Dr. Ferris, Chancellor, presiding. The degree of 
Bachelor of Arts was conferred on 20 young gentle. 
men, composing the graduating class, and the honor. 

de; of Doctor of Divinity was conferred von 
Rev. David Crawford, of Edinburgh, Scotland; Rey, 
Charles H. Stewart, U.S.N.; Rev’ D. MeL. Quacken. 
bush, and Rev. F. W. Geieenheiner, of this city; and 
Rev. C. H. Edgar, of Easton, Penn. The degree of 
Doctor Laws was conferred on Rev. Marshall 
Henshaw of Rutgers College; Hon. H. C. Cary, of 
Philadelphia, and Judge Allison, of Philadelphia. 


—— Columbus Smith, of Salisbury, Vt , har broucht 
aherd of t n domesticated buffloes m Kansas, 
They are in good condition, and take to the pastures 
as if to the manor born. 


—— The sudden disappearance of the copper token 
currency is most remarkable, they all went in a day, 
Some of the issuers have redeemed the bogus coin, 
but others were acute enough to withhold ail clue to 
‘*the birth and parentage,” and consequently escape 
the redemption, 


—— Some of Gen. T. F. Meagher’s friends rave a 
dinner to him on the 18th June, at the Astor House, 
In the course of the evening the champagne effer- 
veserd in the ——- of a row between Gen. Nye and 
Mr Fields, Gen. Nye having culogised the + ystem of 
arbitrary arrests and systematic violation of the con- 
stitution. One of our contributors says that Mr. 
Fields ae not to have noticed anything uttcred by 
the half o —) making Nye as ni-hil, The most 
noticeable feature in this Irish dinner-porty was that 
Mr. Policeman Kennody atond ready, like a Gotham 
Queoutin ‘a to arrest ev y and anybody 
at a nod or wink from Mr. Sloan, who presided at this 
feast of reason and the flow of soul. 


—— The New York Herald reports that “ Pet 
Halstead,” of Kearny memory, having spoken very 
disrespectfully of Gen. McClellan, at Willard’. Hotel, 
Washington, on the 15:h June, was insulted by an 
officer, and was obliged to retire to his own private 
apart» ents. The National Intellioencer, alludirg to 
this affair, makes some very judicious observations 
upon the present style of barroom conversation. 


—— Gen. Fremont sent a letter to the committee for 
the great abolition meeting at Concord, on the 17th 
June, apologising for his absence. 


—— Setchell, the low comedy man, on a recent occa- 
sion, having had the profanity to give a burl sque 
imitation of that bovine actor, Forrest, some of his 
retainers endeavored to hiss the offending mimic off 
the stege. Mr. Setchell’s friends proved to be the 
stronger of the two, and the aristocratic Lord of 
Yonkers’ henchmen were defeated. 


— The storm of the 18th June was very severe 
south of New York. In Trenton and Philadelphia 
large trees were blown down, and along the Delaware 
coast there was a perfect tornado. 


Western.—The Republican Corvention of Ohi-, 
which met at Columbus on the 17th June, for the 
nomination ofa ticket to run against the Vallandigh»m 
one, adopted the following: Governor, John ym 
of Cuya es county; Lient.-Governor, Chas, Ander 
son, of Hamilton; Auditor, John H. Godman, of 
Marion; Treasurer, G. Volney Dorsey, of Miami; 
Supreme Judge, H. H. Hunter, of Fairfield; Board of 
Works, John M. Barrier, of Higbland. 


— Gen. Blunt, the Union Commander in Arkansas, 
has forbidden the ssle of the Caucasian, Chicaco 
Times and the New York World and several other 
papers of the peace-policy stamp. 

— The correspondent of the Tribune says that 
nothing could equal the combat between the rebels 
and the colored regiment. No quarter was asked or 

iven. Side by side fell the negro man and the white. 

he negro soldiers are very ready in using thir 
muskets as clubs, and their blows are fearful, mash- 
jag in the skull. 

—- The Republican Union Convention of Califor- 
nia, held at Sacramento, on the 17th June, nomina‘ed 
the Hon. Frederick F. Low, of San Francisco, as their 
candidate for Governor. r. Low was reprerentative 
in the last Congress for the third district of his Sta‘e. 


—~- Ex-Governor Ramsay, of Minnesota, is in 
Washington, with claims sgainst the Government, 
growing out of the late Indian troub‘es in that State, 
amounting to $300,000. Cae appropriated $225,000 
for the payment of these cluims, which the Commis- 
sioners are now employed in adjudicating. 


Sout ern.—Richardson and Brown of the New 
Yor sogrns and Buckley of the Herald are in 
Libby prison, Richmond. 

— Prices in Richmond are almost beyond belicf: 
P d shoes, $25; butter, $3 a pound; f (fresh), 
$150; oranges. $4 apiece. A gold dollar is worth 
nine dollars oderate money, 


- —— The Petersburg os publishes Fernan‘o 
Wood's speech in New York, and calls upon all 
desponding Southerners to keep up their spirits. 


—— It would seem that Mobiie is thoroughly pre 
pared for an attack, having three iron-clad rams avd 
seven gunboats, besides numerous batteries placed .0 
commanding spots. 

— There has been little of interest to extract from 
the Southern journals, so far as we have seen thew. 
They appear to tate a hopeful view of their military 

ition, and evidently chuckle over something th 

Phink is <oing to happen in Maryland. The Chatts 

nooga Rebel clamors tor retaliation and revenge in th 

followivg ludicrous manner: “ Our Government (s*y* 
the editor) must ere ite reserved energies, cast 
away forbearaoce, and humbly imitating the cours 
said by. Milton to have been pursued by our Creato 

when the devils heaved up volcanic mountains av‘ 
tartarean pitch, to overwhelm his an«els and desol '' 
heaven, we, too, must gather the two-edg d sword, 
and pour out a consuming fire that will de.uge the 
East with destruction, burning an‘ the horrors of 
despair. We can arm and equip 50,000 o: our veteran 
who never fied from the face of an enemy, and cav 
move unhurt, and almost unchallenged, from Cincio 

nati to Boston. They can lay in ashes the richest anc 
most populous of the Northern cities. leaving behind 
them a belt as brosd and burning as the » Il'ptic 
They can run a burning ploughshare over the hotbed+ 
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°f puling fanaticism, from which sprang the Até 
turned loose on the South.” 

—— A correspondent of the Boston Journal, who 
was an eye-witness at ‘he recent assault on Port Hud- 
gon, says: “Shells from tbe rebel guns cut down 
trees three fect in diameter, and they fell, at one time 
burying a whole company benesth their branches.” 
The sime writer, speakiog of the unhappy negroes 
who were shoved into ?' at figh', says: * Pris ners 
taken by the rebe's on t'iis day were deiiberately mur- 
dered and piled upoa the carthworka iu sigat of the 
negro skirm:she 8. Others were literally cru ified, 
nailed alive to trees and slowly tortured to death! 
Taney could be distinctly seca by the black skirmishers. 
At nizht the rebels came down from their earthworks 
and stripped the slaughtered negroes of their clothing 
and valuables, and offered indigaities to the inanimate 
bodies. During the flag of truce on the following 
day, the negroes were not allowed to take advantage 
of it, and to-day their bodies can be seen stripped aud 
stark, lying up close under the guus of the enemy.” 


Military.—Is the cargo of one of the prize 
steamers latviy captured oat 

large quantities of tomahawks have becn discovered, 
manufactured by British neutral traders, and ecnt to 
the rebels for arming the Indians to aid in the prose- 
cution of this accursed rebellion. Also, large quan- 
tities of a nondes’ript savage weapon, something be- 
tween a tomahawk and a butcher’s cleaver, stamped 
W. Gilpin, Wedges Mills, 1862, evidently intended fer 
armiog. Indians. 


— Col. James Johnson, with a Pennsylvania regi- 


ment, l:st week made a three days’ reconnoissance 
along the Chickahominy, nearly to Charles City Court 
Hou-e, driviug in the enemy’s pickets, es a 
number of the 10th Virei ia cavalry, secur ng large 
herds of fine cattle, horses, mules, saddles, bridles, 
buggies, wagons, guns, over $500 worth of tobacco, 
an 


destroying valuable tool shops, forage aud grain. | 


—— A company of colored men arrived at Harris- 


burg on the 17th, from Philadelphia, whcse services | 


were declined by Major-Gen. Couch, on the uod 
that no authority had been granted by the War De- 
partment for the muster of colored troops into the 
service of the United States for a less period than 
three years. 


—— Acaptain in the army writes to the Buston 
Transcript, that Major Winthrop, killed at Great 
Bethel, was shot . negro. The writer says: “I 
have it from a member of the Wythe Rifles of Hamp- 
ton, Va., wo was present at the fight and saw Win- 
— fell, that he waa shot by a negro at the sug- 
gestion and command of the captain of the rifles, who 
said to him substantially, ‘These Yankees will take 
you to Cuba and sell you. If you wish to stay with 

our wife and children, drive thea out of Virginia.’ 

he negro fired, aud, unconsciously to him, there fell 
one of the earliest and best friends of the race to which 
he belonged,” 


—— Three thousand of our wounded Northern sol- 
diers hive beea dispatched North from Washington 
since the 10th of June. The hospitals there were so 


————————— _—-- pepstatin 


brought into this port, , 


crowded that it was an absolute necessity to turn them 


out. 


—— A war correspondent thus paints the march of 
Hooker’s army from Falmouth after Lee’s army. 
* During the march on Monday, the army suffered un- 
told miseries. The heat wes oppressive in the ex- 
treme, with svarcely a breath of air stirring. The 
roads were aukle deep with dust; and to cap the climax 
the streams and sprioge along the way were all dry. 
The whele country was filled with ae mt 2 Men 
could not be kept inthe ranks. Every piece of woods 
was filled with them, and no coaxing or threatening 
could prevail on them to move on. The ambulances 
were crowded with those who had completely given | 
out. I presume there were as many as a thousand 


cases of coup de soleil, of which at least a ee ' prison of Dartmoor he remained nearly two years. 


were instantly fatel. The open country was crowde 
with these poor fellows, dropping down by the road- 
side in all directions” The Express says: ‘‘ More 
men have heen murdered by the incompetency of our 
generals than by the bullets of the enemy.” 


Nayal.—The ship Crown Point, Capt. Gict, from 
New York, April 9, for San Francisco, was captured 


aud burned by the privateer Florida, on the 13th of , the British ling h proposed to Miss McTavish, a 


May, in lat.75., lon. 34. The Crown Point had a} 


' . r | at the offer, and suddenly leaving the 
valuable cargo, and was insured for $80,000 against | scene the loving pair took the cars. 


capture, 


— Capt. Trotten, of the U. 8. Navy, has assumed 
commane of the naval rendezvous at New Bedford, 
ass. 


Pierre d’Orleans, a son of the Prince de Joinville, 
who lately graduated ut Newport, has applied for ac- | 
tive service in our navy. 


Personal. — Ex-Secretary Cameron sitivel | 
denies eat! A x y 


advised, in a speech, that the command | gical operation upon the son of 


of the Pennsylvania troops now orgauvizing should be 
taken from Gen Couch and given to Gen. McClellan 
or Gen, Franklin. 


— G. W. Jones, late Minitter to New Grenada, 
and who was arrested in Nov. 1861, and kept four 
months in Fort Lafayette, has sued Mr. Seward for | 
$50,000 damages. | 

—— Miss Anua E, Dickenson, the beautiful Demos- | 
thenes of Philadelphia, is announced to deliver a lec- | 
ture before the Young Men’s Association of Elmira. | 
A correspondent alluding to her recent visit to the | 

| 


Governor of Peonrylvania, says it was invading the 
privileces of hia wife, who alone is entitled to give | 
him a Curtin lecture. 


—— The Cahawba lately brought from New Orleans 
City about 50 rebel officers as prisoners, captured dur- 


ing the late movements of Gen. Banks through Louis- | which afforded smali egress for « man of his size, who 
iava, and perhaps delivered to Gen. Dix for purposes | was handcufied to boo 


of exchinge. Among them are some lions, although | 
most of them are as yet unknown to Union fame. The | 
——_ lion is Capt. Fuller, formerly of the gunboat | 

‘otton, more lately of the Queen of the West, which | 


he commanded from her capture by the rebels until | Sound, 


her destruction by our gunboats in April. Much has 
already been ssid and written about Capt. Fuller, and 
it is not now necessary 
is evidently a plebelan—that is, not an F. F 
of strong vative sense, believes in State rights, and 
that the cause of the South is more just and sacred 
than that of the Colovies in the American Revolution, 
and is to-day a very fair representative of that class 
who two years siace were opposed to sece' sion. riis 
po sl bravery is well attested, and he bears on and 
n his own person many a certificate of presence in 
well-fought fields. Also among these prisoners is 
Capt. 5: mmes, of Semmes’s battery, and who com- 
manded the gunboat Diana at the time of her destruc- 
tion on Biyou Teche at the battle of Indiau Bend. 
Altheugh a young man of a yeputation of his own 
among the Confederates, he is doubtless more noticed 
as a pris ner on account of the notoricty of his father, 
Capt. Ralph Semmes, late of the pirate Alabama. 


— Gen. Grant is described as shout five feet nine 
inches high. has randy hiir and whiskers, blue eyes 
a firm and determined mouth, a we!ll-shaped nose, an 
a complexion that shows the effects of exposure. He 
is very far from wh it is calied a handsome man. He 
has a good form, very canape shoulders, and generally 
stands squarely on his fect, never resting on one leg, 
or lounging against a support. He pever uses pro- 
fane or extravagant ye He is almost a model 
of temperance, s:ldom drinking at all; but he smokes 
coutiuually. Io conversation he is rarely animated, 
except among his most intimate and familiar com- 
pavions. He prites himself on his horsemanship. At 
the bittle of Monterey he was ordered to carry an 
order to a point where he hii to pass under the fire 
of « battery. He put his horse into a fall gallop, 
thre v himself off on one side, after the manner of the 
Indians, holdivg on by the horse's mune, and by one 
leg thrown over the cintle of the saddle, and in this 
position leaped a four-foot wal!. Gen. Graut was 
married soon after he left the regular army, aud has 
now th-ee children, one of whom, a boy ubout six 
years vld, is nearly as good a rider as his father. 

— According to the Richmond correspondent of 
the London Times, the stories of the ilt health of Jeff 
Divia ore true. His exec'teney the head rebel is suf- 
fering under a severe bronchial affection, his cough 





| 


| head came in contact with a post, and he was killed 
| on the spot. 


| hat factory. accidentall 
| ing dye, last week, and was scalded so that his li‘e is 


| of the injury, but not below. 


to inflict a twice-told tale. He | and Willi 
—a MAN | the river, were carried 4 & + current over ‘Ticonic 


lishment and put to work. 
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is exhaustive and distressing, and although it is his 
practice to ride twenty miles on horse daily, his 
condition is such as to inspire considerable uneasi- 
ness. This writer, however, adis a statement which 
is curious and important iftrue. Heremarks that the 
“extreme lateness and coldness of the spring have 
had an unfavorable influence — the President's 
bronchitis, and have arrested the early growth of 
sprivg grass.” The collocation suggests an inquiry 
whether the Times’ correspondent regards Davis asa 
second Nebuchadnezzar, who is in peril of being 
turned out to grass in expiation of his sins? 


—— Henry Segur has been presented to the Presi- 
dent as the Eavoy Extraordinary and Minister Pleni- 
potentiary of Salvador. Expressions of friendship 
were exchanged, as usual on such occasions. 


—— Thomas D. Edwards, of Kentucky, late Consul 
at Demarara, has been appointed United States Attor- 
ney for the Territory of Nevada. 


—— Paymaster of the army, Edward V. Preston, 
of Connecticut, has been ordered tu New Orleans. 


Obituary.—Lieut.-Col. Rodman, commanding 
the 38th Massachusetts voluntv.ers, was killed on the 
| #7th May, in the attack on the batteries of Port Hud- 
son. He was the only son of Benj. Rolman, of New 
York, and aged 42, He visited Cal fornia in 1850, and 
returned to New Bedford, by way of Calcutta snd the 
overland route. He was elected to the Legislature of 
Massachusetts in 1861. 


— Col. Chas, Jackson.Paive, of the 2d Lonisiana 
(white) regiment, who was killed in the same battle, 
was the son of Charles Cushin Pain*, of Boston. He 
was born in 183’, and graduated at Hartford College, 
1853. He went out as Captain of the 22d M:ss ; then 
he was promoted to Major of the 3¢th, whcre he was 
made Colonel of the 2d Louisiana. 


— Col. E, P. Chapin, also killed in the attack on 
Port Hudson, commanded the 116th regiment. He 
was a native and resident of Buffalo. 


—— Capt. E. E. Cross, U.S. E., who was killed whiie 
throwing a bridge across the Rappahannock for the 
passage of troops for the recent reconnoissance, was 
the son of Hon, fob. Cross, and born in Amesbury 
Mass., in 18:7. He entered West Point in 1856. and 
—- in 1861, He ranked second in a very large 
class. 


— Edward William Tryon, a well-known New 
York merchant, died on the 13th June, at the house 
of his son-in-law, Mayor Elder, of Hobekew, in his 
66th year. He was a man of education and refine- 
ment, having travelled cxtersively in Europe, and 
was much respected by a large circle of acquaintances, 


—— Lieut.-Col. Colburn, formerly Assistant-Adja- 
tant-General, McClellan’s Staff, and who has lately 
been acting in the same capacity iu St. Louis, died on 
the 17th June in that city, after a short illness. 


| _—« Rev. Ralph Emerson, D.D., late Professor oi 

Ecclesiastical History and Pastoral sheslegy at the 
| Andover Seminary, died at Rockford, Illinois, on the 
20th May, aged 76. 


— Mr John Wood, whom many of us remember 

as a low comedian of much ability, died at Victoria 

(British Columbia), on the 28th May. 

| since, made quite a sensation in this city by his per- 
formance (at Wallack’s old theatre) in Talfourd’s bur- 
leeque entitled, “Shylock.” He was the husband of 
Mrs. John Wood, the popular comedienne, 

— Sir Calling Eardly Smith. the President of the 
English Evangelical Society, died lately in England, 
aged 69. 

— On the 18th June Capt. George Henchman died 
in Boston, :ged 77. He was one of our oldest and 
bravest sailors. In 1312 he served on board a pri- 
vat-er, and was captured by the British, in whose 


He, a few years 


Accidents and Offences.—As Jacob Forney, 
an engineer on the Penu. Cen. ifroad, was looking 
out of the c:r as the train was going at full speed, his 


— Ata recent ball at Torcnto, Capt. Masscy, of 
wealthy Canadian heiress,to elope. The lady Jumped 
ay and festive 
hey were pur- 
sued and captured. The military hero of this daring 
raid into morals has a wife and fmily. 


— John Connor, night watchman at a Danbury 
fell into a huge kettle of boil- 


despaired of. 


—— Dr. Potter of Geneva, New York, assisted by 
several other physicians, recently performed a sur- 
ev. Mr. Chubbuck, 
of Milport, Cayugacounty, for injury ofthe spin’. A 
rection of the bone tliree inches in length wag re- 
moved, and the —- cord was observed pulsating in 
exact time with the heart and brain above the point 


—— Mr. Daniel Henderson, of Long Island, Bluehill 
Bay, drowned himself on the 15th Jane. He was 
msrried the previous evening. No cause is known 
tor the deed. 


—— An escaped convict from the Massachusetis 
State Prison was arrested in New York, the other 
day, and was placed on board the steamer Commo- 
doze, in a state-room in which there was a small 
skylight. When the boat reached Sands’s Point, 
Connccticut, he was missing, and it was apparent 
that he must have esca through the skylight, 


. Search was made through- 
jut the boat, but nothing coula be found of him till 
they reached Groton, when he was discovered sitting 
on the upper part of the radder, to which he had 
clung while they had come a hundred miles in the 


—— We learn from a special dispatch to the Bangor 
Whig and Courier, thet Moses King’s wife avd child, 
am Uliruez, wife and child, while sailing on 


Falls and drowned. The 

ter has been recovered. 
On aay = | the Sing-Sing prison, Ex-Colonel 
D’Utassy was du y clothed in the garb of the estab- 
He had his head shaved 


dy of Mrs. King’s daugh- 





— Mr. Naylor, the owner of the winner of the 
Derby, has just handed to the Mayor of Liverpool (in 
which town he resides) £1,000 to be distributed 
amcugst the charities of the town. 


—— 51,368,530 pounds of tea have been imported 
into Londou between the ist of January and the 30th 
of Apri. of the present year. 


-— Itis proposed to establish a railroad from Ro- 
satio, iu the Argentine provinces of Sonth America, 
to Wordova, to couvect the Atlantic and the Pucific. 
Gubecriptions tu this project are being sought in Lou- 

on. 


—— The British Government has agreed to take the 


the Royal Commissioners «nd the contractors. It is 
estimated that £484,000 will be required for the pur- 
cbase of the site aud structure, and for carrying out 
various alterationa, but for the present year it is only 
proposed to take a vote of £172,000, 


—— The Spanish journa!s mention that the country 


Toledo, is suffering from a plague of grasshoppers. 
A special commission has been formed for taking 
measures for their destruction, and 1,000 persons 
have been employed in that work. It is propesed to 
ask for the cssistance of the troops should the pre- 
sent measures not succeed. 


—— The first stone has been laid of a monumental 
memorial of Tyndal, the martyr, and translator of 
the Bible The monument, which is to be erected by 
near subscription, will be on Tt Knoll, near 

ooton-under-Edge, and in the parish in which Tyn- 
dal wasborp. There was a large ecerumieee of peo- 
ple. The spot selected is a lofty one, andthe memo 
rial will be sen from a great distance. It will 
consist of a tower 111 feet high, exclusive of the ter- 
minal, which is to be a reflector. 


— The Preiect of the department of Savoy pub- 
lished an ordinance on the 17th of November last 
offering a reward for the destruction of foxes and 
weasels. In consequence of this ordinance 1,500 
foxes were killed in the department, which entitled 
the fortunate sportsmen to a sum of £4,720. The 
sum voted by the Council-General of the department 
amounted, however, to only 1,500f.; and the Prefect, 
“who did not anticipate such a wholesale destruction 
of noxious anim«ls, has been forced to apply to the 
Counril for a further graut of money. In the mean- 
time he has given noiice that he cannot pay any fur- 
ther reward. 


Art, Science and Literature.—Longfellow 
is busy t:auslating the divine comedy of Dante. 
Considering Cary’s excellent version, this will be a 
werk of considerable enterprise. 


—— The 38th Annual Exhibition of the National 
Academy of Design closed on the 2th June. It is 
= as one of the most eatis‘actory of the 
series 


— Apriucely legary has been left the scientific 
world by Dr. Ribert, the late physician to the King 
of Italy. It consists of seven prizes of 20,000 francs 
each, to be awarded every three yesrs for the best 
medical work in either of the three languages—Italian, 
Latin or French. The term of the first competition 
will expire on the 3!st December, 1864, 


—— It is said that a second yolume of letters from 
Mendelssohn, the musicsl composer, to his fricnds, 
written while on his travels abroad, will soon be pub- 
lished in Germany. ‘The first series (lately published 
by F. Leypoldt, Philidelphia) was translated by Lady 
Wallace, mother of the late Sir William Don, the 
highest of actors, if not the best. 


Chit-Chat.—Miss Emily Faithful, of the Vic- 
toria Piintiog Press of Loudon, hos adopted as an 
emblem a lion alert, with the motto, Fidelis et Firmus, 
A journalist maeeste that this means Faithful & Co., 
the uame of the Firm. 


—— In consequence of the lightning setting fire to 
a lady’s dress through her steel hoops taking fire, 
it has been suggested that every lady shall either 
have a fire-escape or an electric conductor. The 
Budget of Fun says a lively young man is the beat 
lightning conductor a young lady can have. 


— Ii wae, and may still be, a beautiful custom of 
the Hollarders to dedicate a piece of silver plate, or 
some other article of value, to the memory of departed 
friends or relations. A gentleman of Dutch descent, 
now living in Friecdensville, LeLigh county, Penn., 
has in his | pyar mene a silver spoon, dedicated to the 
memory of a younger brother of one of his ancestors, 


— An enthusiastic believer was relating to a 
oomie eertain spiritual performances to which he 
could testify, and, among other things, he said that, 
on one occasion, the «pirit of his wife, who had been 
dead several years, returned to him, and, seating her- 
self upon his koce, put her arms around him, and 
kissed him, much to his gratitication, as she used to 
do when living. “ You do nct mean to say,” re- 
marked the sceptic, ‘that the spirit of your wife 
really embraced you and kissed you?” ‘ No. not ex- 
actly that,” revlied the believer, *‘ but her spirit took 

ssession of the female medium—the future Mra. 
oe that isto be you know—and, through her, em- 
braced and kissed me !” 


—— Down on the Amazon ave spiders with bodies 
two inches and legs seven inches long, that catch and 
suck birds; butterflics that are mistaken for humming- 
birds; green snakes just like a creeping plant, and a 
beautiful «ral snake with bands of black and ver- 
milion separated by clcur white rings; monkeys with 
white hair all over them; monkeys only seven inches 
long, aud owl-faced apes, sleeping all day and lively 
at night. 


—— Not long since one of the magistrates of Bristol 
(Eng.), at the Council House, addressing a men 
brought before him, who did not appear under very 
favorable circumstances, inquired it he were married ? 
“No,” replied the man ‘* Then,” rejoined his wor- 
ship, amid peals of laughter from the other occupants 
of the court, “ it’s a good thing for your wife.” 


—— There are 150 persons in New York, who are 
known to have made fortunes, varying from $100,000 
to $1,500,000 during the past 18 mouths, some by stccks, 
some by contracta, some by shoddy, sume by sellin 

baa vessels to the Government, some by crackers onl 
cheese for the army, acd rome by disposing of good 
Offices. These shoddy ari-tocrats have added about 200 
brilliant pew equipages to the Ring at the Central Park, 


International Exhibition buiidiag off the hands of 


in the neighborhood of Cuerva, in the province of 





in New York, in preference to waiting his arrival at 
his destination, where he would have undergone the 
operation at the hands of the prison barber. 


Fore «—Fashionable intelligence from Paris 
states that the ball at the Hotel Tallcyrand Sagan, at 
which the highest Pari ian aristocracy is to assemble 
is much snoken of. It is positive that gentlemen will 
not be admitted except in coats and breeches of va- 
ried-colo:ed silks. It will bea séfe of the last cen- 
tury. 


— The female Turveydrops in bigh society in 
London are criticising the manners of the Princess of 
Wales. They say she means well but is simple and 
awkward, and presen tsa sad contrast to the Princess 
Alice, who is elegance itscif. 


— Sothern, the celebrated representative of that 
inane British Peer, Lord Dundreary, has met with a 
rebuff in Edinburgh. The common sense Scotch dc- 
clare the play of the “ American Cousin” as a sarrago 
of nonsense, and his performance cf the chief charac- 
ter as a dull and pointless abortion. The houses 
were very bad after the first night, and Sothern Dun- 
dreary had a dreary time of it. 


— The ship Resolution, in which the celebrated 
Cant. Cook circumnavigated the world in 1772, is now 
at Demarara loading sug..r for London. 


— An American clergyman and his family, during 
a recent tour in Eagland, visited Eddystone L ghi- 
house, and while there celebrated divine service, the 
first ever offered on those lonely rocks. 
A married pair dwell at Maralan, Australia, 
nemed O'Neill, aged respectively 112 and 108 years. 
They retain their sight, bearing and mental faculties, 





and will soon tigure largely at the watering-places. 


— A few years since an American dollar of the 
coinege of 1795 (the first year any were issued by the 
United States) was owned in this city, the circum- 
stances connected with which were as remarkable as 
its date. The dollar was received by the supercargo 
of a trading vessel, at tne Island of Wuka Heira, one 
of the Marquesas group. The coin was perfect with 
the exception of aemall hole drilled through near 
the edge. and h+d evidently been used as a medal. It 
was said by the natives to have come from the first 
vessels which anchored in and fortified the harbor. 
This was undoubtedly dore Porter’s fleet, 
which fitted there in 1813. anda who fortified a small 
emincnee at the bead of Tai Hae Bay. 


—— The corresoondent of the New York Tribune 
gives this Bull Run female victory : “‘ Still farther on, 
a certain Colonel, a staff officer of one of our Generals, 
noted for his talent for repartee, aud the favorable 
— which he ent«rtained of his own good looks, 
stopped at the houge of a farmer, and discovered there 
4 fine milch cow, and still better a pretty girl, attired 
in a neat calico dress, cut low in the neck and short 
in the sleeves. After several unsuccessful attempts 
to engage the young lady in conversation, he pro- 
posed to her t> have the cow milked for his own 

clal benefit. This she indignantly refused. The Col- 
onel not wishing to compromirc his reputation for 
gallantry, remarked that if all the youvg ladies in 
Virginia were as beautiful as the one he had the plea- 
sure of addressing, that he had no desire to conquer 
the Contede . With a toss of her pretty head and 





—— The correspondent of a New York paper says: 
“ A citizen of Lancaster or Westmoreland drove up 
in an open buggy, with his la umbrella sheltering 
him from the sun, to recover his only negro boy, who 
had avowed his determination to become a ankec, 
aud had gone into the train which was ‘ onward bound. 
| The citizen was interrogated by the question, ‘Were 
| you ever in the rebel army?’ He answered he had 
en. ‘ Why, then, are you not ia it now?’ ‘ Breeuse 
I procured a substitute.’ It followed that the citizen 
| lost not only bis ‘ boy,’ but his horse, which was un- 
| heraessed from his buggy by the cavalrymen, and he 
was left to w: « home or get there in any manner 
that he could.” 


— A woman was brought before the Recorder of 
Albany, not long ego, charged with some misde- 
meanor. Sbeasrsurcd his honor she was a respectable 
woman, and not at all capable of the offenge imputed. 
“Where do you reside ¢” enquired the judge. “In 
New York,” said the lady. ** Whom do you know 
there (—mention some respectable person of your ar- 
agement The lady gave the names of nearly all 
the eminent criminal lawyers in Gotham. “ Very 
reepectable gentlemen,” said bis honor, smiling— 
“but not very respectable associates fur a lady.” 





FORT BEAUREGARD, SULLIVAN’S 
ISLAND. 


Our view of this rebel work was made 
during the attack of the iron-clads on Fort Sumter, 
from on board Gen. IMunter’s flagehip, the Ben Deford. 
She had anchored off the Swaeh Channcl to view the 
engagement, with the Nantasket and the United States 
coast survey steamer Bibb anchored near her. Our 
Artist had just finished his sketch, when, to the sur- 
prise of all, shell be,xan to fall among the vessels, and 
Gen, Hunter remarked, drily, ‘* Captain, I think they 
have got our range!” Fortunately they were all able 
to run out of reach. 


HEADQUARTERS OF MAJOR-GEN. 
Q. A. GILMORE, 
Commandant of the Department of S. C. 


Mr. Crane, our Special Artist in the De- 
partment of the South, sends us a pleasicg sketch of 
the Headquariers of Major-Gen. Q. A. Gilm re, the 
hero of Fort, Pulaski, whe has just succeeded Gen, 
Hunter in the command of that department and taken 
up his quarters at the spot here graphically portrayed. 
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THE GUNBOAT CHOCTAW 
Shelling the Rebels afier the Battle at 
Milliken’s Bend, La., June 7, 1863. 


AFTER the negroes succeeded in repulsing 
the attack made on them on the 6th, the steamer St. 
Cloud came up from below, and learning the state of 
affairs, returned for reiu‘orcements of artillery and a 
gunboat. Both were started up, and the gunboat 
Choctaw arrived upon the spot early on Suuday 
morning, to find that the rebels had returned, Du- 
ring the night they had busied themselv¢s in gather- 
ing a large number of mulcs together, and when day 
broke started them forward, vsing them as a means 
of protection, while they followed close behind, 
hey were promptly met by our troops th's time, be- 
hind their breastworks. Gradually the rebels moved 
their line, sacrificing their mules to the rifle shots, 
and opened oe their works with rifles, shotguns 
and artillery ; bat they made little by their strategy. 
They had got roy! engaged when the gunboat Choc- 
taw came in for her share ino the fight, using with 
effect her heavy guns, charged with shell. An unfor- 
tunate shot from the Choctaw, it is said, killed seve- 
ral members of the negro regiment. It was owing 
to the fact that she was not adle to raise her guns 
sufliciently to fire above them. This wos remedied. 
The fight continued, and when the Choctaw suc- 
eceded in getting range she sent such a storm of shot 
and shell into the rebel ranks that after being once 
or twice rallicd they broke in disorder and fled, tak- 
ing off their dead and wounded, Since then numbers 
of dead mules have been floating down the river, 





ANNUAL REGATTA OF THE NEW YORK 
YACHT CLUB. 


Tur 14th annual regatta, on the 11th inst., 
Was a most interesting scene, and excited a good deal 
of enthusiasm. 
The sailing courses were as follows: A flagboat was 
anchored abreast cf the Club House, Hoboken, on the 
east side of which the yachts were anchored, in two 
lines, head to wind, commencing from the flagboat 
with those of the greats st allowauce of time. Yachts 
were allowed to have their mainsails, or furesaile and 
mainsails, according to their rig hoisted, and gaff top-- 
sails sect, the committee reserving the discretionary 
power, however, of adopting any other preparation 
for starting they might deem proper, should the 
weather or circumstances render a change neccssary, 
None of them, however, had any sails set. 
The yachts passed tothe north and west of a flag- 
boat stationed off Robbins’ Reef light; thence casterly 
to a flagboat stationed off Owl's Head, Long Island, 
passing it tothe north and enst; thence around the 
buoy of the South-west Spit, passing it from the 
north and east. 
Returning, they first passed the flagboat anchored 
off Owl’s Head, Long Island, passing it to the south 
and cast; thence to the flagboat off Robbins’ Recf 
light, passing it to the south and west; thence toa 
flagboat off Governor’s Island, passing it to the south 
and east; thence to the flagboat abreast of the Club 
House, Hoboken, passing it to the westward. 
In going and returning all buoys on the west bank— 
viz., Nos. 11, 13 and 15—were passed to the eastward. 
The startin signal was given at twenty minutes 
past ten, and thirty-five minutes later the entire flect 
was under way, standing over to the New York shore, 
on the starboard tack, with a southerly breeze, The 
acts and pilot-boats scattered over the bay all fol- 
lowed, and the steamers ran down to sce the stake- 
boat passed. 
The passing of South-west Spit was a moment of 
great excitement, and our Artist depicts the Gipsy 
and Favorita at that point, as their movement created 
very great interest and betting ran high. They are 
both first-class schooners, quite yO and the ipey 
is a foretopsail schooner, being now for the first time 
equare rigged. 


ALmanacs. — The earliest English alman- 
acs were printed in Holland in small folio sheets, but 
there does pot “oor to be any trace of the oricival 
inventors. The first iv print is admicted to be that of 
John Mu'ler, of Montenegro, better known by the 
neme of omontonas, published at sto nee Wr in 
1472. The first recorded account in England of an 
almanac is in the Year Book of Heary VII. 


Tne Judge interrupted Curran in the midst 
of his speech, when an ass began to bray under the 
window, by saying: 

** One at a time, Mr. Curran, if you please.” 
Presently the judge began his charge to the jury, 





a slight elevation of her nose, she anewcred thus: 
‘ Well, sir, if all the gentlemen in your army are as 
ugly as you are, we ladies have no desire to conquer 





and are considered the oldest couple living. 


them.’ ow are you, Colonel #” , 


and the ass began to bray again, and Mr. Curran re- 
marked : 


“ Does not your lordship hear a remarkable ccho in 
the court ?” : 
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ARMY OF GEN BAYKS~LANDING OF THE 116TH N. ¥. V. AT WINTER'S PLANTATION, NRAR POBT BUDSON.—FROM A SKETCH BY G. B. W. BERGER, 116TH ¥. Ye 


LANDING OF THE li6TH NEW YORK 
AT WINTER’S PLANTATION. 


AN officer in Gen. Banks’s army has given 
usa good sketch, showing the Western boats and 
scenery. 








THE NEW REBEL INVASION OF THE 
FREE STATES. Toa 





Tue North has been again startled by thé’ 


MAY 
\\ 
\\ 


news flashing over the country that Lee’s army in 
whole or in part had eluded Hooker and cros the 
Potomac into Maryland and Pennsylvania. The Pre- 
sident and the Secretary, leaving the minor matters 
in which they have been , call for militia. 
ae aa by her lesson last year, is 
nang | improvise an army to match Lee’s 
veterans. New York and New Jersey pour in troops 
to her aid. Our Artist has most poet 
scene for illustration—the swarm of Southern horse- 
men crossing the mac to sw like Cossacks 
Gone the rich pastures and grain fields of the Key- 
“stone Btate, 
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INVALID’S BOCK REST. 


Take four yards of twine, two small hooks 
and a slip of smooth pine a foot long and half an inch 
in diameter. The hooks may be made of nails, stout 
pins or a bit of wire. They should be fastened to the 
wall or canvass overhead, about 24 or 3 feet from the 
head of the bed. Make fast the middle of each piece 
of twine about arinch from either end of the stick; 
tie the other ends together and throw the loops over 
the hooks above, leaving the slip of wood suspended. 
Any book, phlet or newspaper may now be in- 
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qovted between the ee lines, iar 

form a support or re © patient may use it in a 

sitting posture or 1 down. By the help of a 

comeete the voller wits has lost a arm ~{ been 

otherwise injured may, in five minutes, have his book 

80 propped up that he can read without trouble or 
e, 








LaZINEss begins in cobwebs and ends in 
impereep eeptibiy that ‘he in’ bound tight ‘before he 
mm e is un ore he 
knows i ’ . 


THE AMSUAL BBGATIA OF THE MAW YORK XACRT CLUB, JUNE 11l—OonrEsT AI 5. W. SPIT BETWEEN THE BERSE-CLASD 8¢ HOONEBS elreay AND FAVORITA. 
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MUSTERED OUT. 
BY J. W. WATSON. 


We11, here I am at home again, thank God! 
Two years have scarcely changed my 
native place; , 
The old familiar chesnuts bow and nod, 
And drop their welcoming blossoms on my 
face. 
How like the summer morning, two short 
years ago, 
When down this very road our regiment 
went forth, 


Then we had beating hearts and drums, and 


pomp and show, 
And vague dreams of this great uprising 
North. 


We were a thousand men, all told, and stout, 
No laggards, grumblers, stragglers on the 


way, 
No weak and puerile tongues to utter doubt, 
And yet we thought our task no baby play. 
Well, well, we’ve brought back twenty score 


of men— 
How sweeps the perfume of that wild 
seringo by— 
Yes, twenty score from fifty score, what 
then? 


They died as well becomes a man to die. 


She stood just here, and as we marched 
along, ‘ 
Stretched out her hand, filled with seringo 
bloom. 
I caught one spray, and, in our interval of 


song, 
I kissed it, and with all the smiles I could 
assume 
Pinned it upon my breast, and waved good- 
bye! 
I have it here, a withered, worthless shred, 
A worthless shred, by which, when death 
was nigh, 
I walked, a living man, amid the dead. 


And now—she is but one short mile from 
here, 
Almost witbin the hailing of my voice, 
And still I lie, in half-born boyish fear, 
And think, if of the two I had my choice, 
Whether to meet her with this araless sleeve, 
Or be once more amid the battle’s stern 


alarms, 
I'd choose the last, and win my senses to 
. believe ; 
It petter than when clasped within her 
arms. 


But yet they tell me I have altered much, 
And that my boyish look no more is seen, 
That even with the disadvantage of this 

crutch 
My air is manlier and my eye more keen. 
Perhaps ’tis so, thanks to the sergeant’s drill; 
Perhaps in time I'll cast this crutch away, 
But time the armless sleeve will never fill, 
This is the badge for ever of the fray. 


Why, pshaw! this sounds like grumbling, 
and a man— 
My colonel says—who growls and grumbles 
at his lot 
Is never, in the fight, found in the van; 
A grumbler makes a viler soldier than a 
sot. 
Is there not something in these memory days, 
And will they not, when I am growing old, 
Be the rich fuel that shall feed the blaze, 
And make the crucible of life run molten 
gold? 
Would I exchange the memory of the charge 
At Marye’s Heights to gain my truant arm; 
Would I blot out my memories at large 
To find for this weak, wounded frame, a 


Wouid I forget my schoolmates, they who 
bore 
Our flag right onward through the storm 
of fire, 
Who sealed devotion to a righteous war, 
Who scorned the thought of interest or 
hire? 
The nation’s wrong had made their blood to 
boil, 
They went, resolved to die, but not to yield, 
Their bones are whitening on a Southern 
soil, 
Their blood enriches many a fallow field. 


Lord, keep my memory green and young, 
that I, 
Wher age shall strike me, still shall hear 
them speak ; 
And learn by them how a brave man should 
die 
Who never did an act to blush his cheek. 
Some day, with children sitting on my knees, 
When romps or petting them no more 
avails, 
I can play veteran, and at mine ease 
Fight wondrous battles and tell wondrous 
tales. 


Ah, well! there’s compensation for us still; 
For every evil that the world has made 

A balm within ourselves for every ill, 
Without that world’s unoffgred, chary aid. 

Once’more the wild seringo bloom floats by 
And wafts me to the day I went from thee, 

Once more I hear upon its breath the cry, 
«Come! be thou maimed or ill, come back 

to me!” 








PRIZE STORY 


No, 20. 


THE CRIMSON CLUE. 


By Lizsie Campbell. 











Towarp the close of the summer of 1840 
an extraordinary event occurred in the village of 
Acton. ’ 

Belle Lincoln, the only child of a widow lady, 
who had lived in the village for many years, and 
was generally esteemed and respected, suddenly 
and :nexplicably disappeared. 

Belle was seventeen years old, and a lovely 
blonde. 

Of course she had many suitors, but above all she 
favored Clarence Osgood, a wealthy young barrister, 
settled in the neighborhood. 

As days grew into weeks and weeks into months, 
and still no news was heard of the missing girl, the 
belief of her constrained abduction, at first dimly 
conceived by the villagers, became matter of posi- 
tive conviction ; and her lover, distracted with grief, 
swore an oath of vengeance against the spoiler of 
his peace. Years passed, and nothing transpired 
to lighten the darkness which shrouded the disap- 
pearance of Belle Lincoln, and, except in the 
mourning hearts of her mother and her lover, the 
young girl was almost forgotten. 

At first, young Osgood, controlled by deep grief, 
had abandoned his profession and all ordinary 
pursuits. But after five or six years he resumed 
his wonted occupations, re-entered the practice of 
the law, and gave up his whole energies to the stern 
business of life. 

In this mood it was that he soon afterward engaged 
in a criminal case which was agitating the whole 
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balm? 
Wonld I, for health and strength, forget the 
men, 
The comrades, brothers, those who stood | 
with bated breath, 
Shoulder to shoulder, in the battle, when 





Each bullet might have been a mes*enger 
of death? \ 


country roundabout. His ability and tireless zeal 

: had already made him formidable at the bar, and 

' the excitement of the people knew no bounds when 

, it was said that Clarence Osgood would appear for 

the prisoner. 

The charge was murder. 

A young man had been arrested on suspicion of 
having murdered and then made away with the body 
of a chambermaid in his mother’s house. 

The name of the accused was Harry Sloan. 

During the time of the trial, which occupied 
several days, Clarence, remaining at the county 
| town, accepted the hospitality of the prisoner's 
| aunt, Mrg, Laitone, who had asked him to make 
her house his home. 

The trial was long and hard, and sometimes it 
; seemed impossible that Mr. Harry Sloan’s neck 
could escape the halter, which same he indeed 
little deserved to escape if all was true that had 
been alleged against him. ° 

But Clarence Osgood felt that his reputation as 
av advocate depended on the issue of this case, 
and he worked at it with dogged perseverance and 
devoted energy. Very early he had persuaded him- 
self of the innocence of his client; and it soon 
| became evident that with such extraordinary argu- 

mentative powers and vast personal magnetism he 
would be able to convince others also that the 
prisoner was guiltless. 

In the end he was successful. He won the case, 

| and Harry Slean was acquitted. 

{ It was a proud triumph for Clarence Osgood. He 
felt itt» be so, as he straightway acknowledged in 
a letter to Mrs. Lincoln, whom he always called 
**mother.”” He spoke also of the brilliant career 
his present success had opened before him, and 
concluded, with almost bitter mournfulness, that 
nothing was wanting to his joy but the presence 
and appreciation of the dear little girl lost for 
ever. 

| His letter finished, he bowed his face between bis 
hands, and his lithe sinewy form shook with an in- 
ward tempest. By-and-bye he raised his face. It 
was very still and white, and on either cheek a tear 
seemed to have frozen. 

Belle had been a sweet, gentle, true girl, as well 
as most beautiful, and Clarence Osgood had loved 
her very dearly. A single sob, one great, gurgling. 
gasping sob, that seemed to rend his chest, came 

_ up his throat and broke shrovgh his lips; then he 
took up his letter to Mrs. Lincoln, folded it and put 
it in the envelope. 

This letter was written at the law office, which 











* he temporarily occupied. He had not yet sealed it 


when Mr. Harry Sloan came in, equipped for the 
two miles’ ride that lay between them and his aunt’s 
house. Mr. Osgood had promised to pass several 
days more at Mrs. Laitone’s; and Harry and him- 
self had engaged to go down together. 

Harry Sloan was a handsome, elegant young 
man, with just a dash of rakishness that well be- 
came him. He entered quite carelessly and easily, 
and takivg the chair beside Clarence, said : 

“Don’t allow me to hurry you, Mr. Osgood; 
though I confess to a little impatience for the mo- 
ment when I shall leave this inhospitable town. 
But of course my time is entirely at your disposal.” 

Clarence bowed without looking up, and then 
having sealed his letter, threw it down on the table. 
Inadvertently Harry Sloan glanced at the super- 
scription, seemingly unconscious that he read— 
Mrs. Harriet Lincoln, Acton,” on the back of the 
envelope. Then suddenly he struck his spurred 
boot with his riding-whip, and looked up at Clar- 
ence. 

Clarence was just then looking at him. 

“I’m very glad, indeed, to see you here, Mr. 
Sloan,” he said, when their eyes met. 

* And I—many thanks to you—am very glad to 
be here,” young Sloan: heartily replied. 

“Don’t thank me,” said Clarence. ‘I was your 
lawyer. .It was only my business to gain the case. 
If I saved you in doing so, I don’t know that 1 
merit anybody’s eternal gratitude for doing my 








duty. But come, we will be gone. You look as if 


The Liwertine fviled, 


a brisk canter and fresh air might do you good. 
You are pale, paler than you were in court. I hope 
you are not going to be ill now, at the end of it 
all ?” 

“Not I, indeed,” and the young man rose 
cheerily, with a light, boyish laugh. “It’s being _ 
kept in prison, and on prison fare, no doubt. Bah! 
How I hate the thought of the whole disgusting 
affair. To the winds with it all; and may I have 
another week in the old jail if ever I think of it 
again !”’ 

He waved his hand, and seemed to throw some- 
thing from it, as though he thus cast away from 
him for ever all memory of this painful episode in 
his life. 

“Come, Mr. Osgood, since you are ready. Aunt 
Kate will be waiting us impatiently.” 

He went first, clattering down stairs with his 
heavy riding-boots, striking his spurs against the 
steps as he descended. 

Then they mounted and set off. It was not easy 
to be on terms at all approaching intimacy with 
Mr. Clarence Osgood; but before they had ridden 
half the distance to Mrs. Laitone’s, Harry Sloan 
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The Ghost- Witness. 


had so far progressed in his acquaintance with his 
companion, that it seemed as if they had been 
chosen friends for years. Even Osgood, stern as 
he was, found it difficult to resist the fascination of 
Sloan’s manner, it was so frank, open, buoyant. 

Although he was in reality the same age as 
Clarence, any one unacquainted with the fact would 
have pronounced him at least ten year: younger, 
and his musical, ringing voice, his merry, boyish 
laugh seemed the fit index to a nature as innoeent, 
as happy and as simple. 

No two men could have been more unlike than 
these; yet for some reason they found themselves 
mysteriously attracted toward each other. 

Clarence was a dark, pale man; his face one 
that might have been hewn from marble; lighted 
by dark eyes, of no settled color, but gleaming like 
diamonds, and like them giving furth light in the 
dark. The blackest feather in the wing of a crow 
could not be blacker than his hair, which curled 
slightly, and was dressed with some care, always 
aisplaying his massive brow and fine temples. And 
as.I have said, his figure was lithe and sinewy—the 
sort of figure that goes with intellect and mental 
nervousness. 

Now there’s much more to be said of Harry 
Sloan’s figure. It was an embodiment of grace 
and elegance; he might have stood for a statue of 
the young Adonis. His head was small, set on his 
white neck with light, airy, girlish grace, and the 
fair, brown, curling hair, negligently falling over 
brow and throat, served to heighten that expres- 
sion. 

His face was beautiful. The brow broad, mod- 
erately high. and white as ivory; a faint color in 
the cheeks and a rich crimson, like the heart of a 
biood-rose, filling the beautiful lips, and contrast- 
ing almost too vividly with the white teeth. Clar- 
ence didn’t know why it was that he scarcely cared 
to look long at the mouth, though ever as he looked 
away from it he turned again and again to look at 
it. It was, in truth, too tantalizing to look at long. 
The lips never stopping their ceaseless play pro- 
voked any one who wished for one mimute to see 
the mouth in repose. Whenever it seemed for an 
instant about to lapse into quiet, Clarence asked 
himself was that a hard cruel line on the upper lip 
of which he had caught just the faintest suggestion ? 
Hardness and cruelty in that nature! Im- 
possible ! 

iheu those eyes of Harry Sloan’s! What won- 
drous eyes they were! They said a great deal if 
one could only read it all. But, like the bewilder- 
ing mouth, they couldn’t rest. Their glance darted 
hither, thither, away to that side and back to this, 
ever glancing, gleaming, sparkling, laughing and 
throwing such an added beauty and brightness 
over all his handsome face, that Clarence, looking 
at him unconsciously, thought aloud, 

“Good God! And it was this man—this boy— 
who sat before me in a criminal court, charged 
with murder! True, the evidence was strong, very 
strong, almost too strong for me to cope with; and 
that is the only excuse for arraigning that boy for 
such a crime.” 

Shortly afterward they arrived at Mrs. Laitone’s. 
Glad his words haa not been overheard, Clarence 
dismounted, and drawing Harry’s arm through his 
own, as he would have done that of a younger 
bro’ her, they walked up to the front door. 

An inexplicable feeling took possession of Clar- 
ence. If he had drawn a bar of red hot iron through 
his arm it could scarcely have hurt hirh more than 
did the light touch of Harry Sloan. He was inex- 
Pressibly relieved when the latter, disengaging him- 





self, ran up the steps, burst into the hall a little 
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boisterously, and catching his aunt io his arms, 
exclaimed : 

“ Rejoice with me, dear aunt. I am free again— 
free, free, and therefore innocent! Good aunt, 
congratulate me! Forgive me,too! I’m a little 
wild with joy—but it is so sweet to be free again— 
free as the birds. Thank Mr. Osgood, aunt Kate. 
But for him I should be—. Bah! I daren’t 
think it.” . 

Mrs. Laitone kissed her nephew on both cheeks, 
and drew her arm round his neck, caressingly. 
Then, extending her other hand to Clarence, she 
thanked him warmly; and all went into the parlor 
together. 





II. 

In the course of conversation chance mention 
was made that Clarence occupied the room at Mrs. 
Laitone’s, hitherto sacred to her nephew Harry. 

Clarence at once declared that Mr. Sloan should 
have his own-room; and asked Mrs. Laitone to 
give him another. She at last consented. 

He retired at an earlier hour than usual—for 
the day, though triumphant, had been fatiguing. 
Mrs. Laitone herself conducted him to an apart- 
ment in the second story, and wished him good- 
night. ~ 

Clarence set his lamp down on the centre-table, 
and looked around the room. It was a handsome 
one; large and lofty, and furnished in an old, quaint 
style. The chairs, tables, bedstead, ete, were of 
polished mahogany. There was no carpet on the 
floor, which was made of some pale, glistening 
wood; the walls were tapestried; and curtains of 
purple da nask, heavily trimmed with gold and em- 
broidery, draped the windows. 

A lurge, deep armchair stood near the table, and 
in it Clarence seated himself that he might the 
more leisurely look around his quarters for the 
night. , 

From a habit contracted in childhood he always 
examined his sleeping-room in a strange house. 
Once seated, however, he seemed to find a diffi- 
culty on this occasion in putting the old custom in 
force. Yet his desire was strong to explore the 
room. He was soon conscious of some magnetic 
influence which held him almost spellbound to his 
seat, while acold, shivering fecling took posses- 
sion of him and ran along all his nerves like some 
dim, undefined horror. 

Surmounting this feeling he rose, and, taking 
his lamp, walked closely around the room, exam- 
ining it as he did so. A large clothes-closet he 
opened, peered into, and saw a quantity of rich, 
old-fashioned dresses—silk, satin, brocade and 
velvet. He touched one and another, shaking 
them slightly, and they gave out a ghostly rustling 
as they brushed against each other. He then 
moved on to the windows, opened the curtains, 
and, after gazing an instant at the darkness with- 
out, let them fall together again. 

In crossing toward the bed his feet grew rooted 
to a certain spot on the floor, about midway in the 
room. 

Scarcely knowing why, he stooped down, placed 
the lamp on the floor, and curiously examined the 
place. A cold pain smote his heart. He almost 
ceased breathing. On the very spot where his 
foot had stood was a large, dark crimson stain, 
perfectly round, and over an inch in circumfe- 
rence. 

For more than a minute he remained mutely, 
fixedly gazing on it; then starting up with a groan, 
and clutching the lamp in his hand, staggered 
back, and almost fell into the armchair. 

He had placed the lamp on the table, but still 
kept his gaze turned toward that crimson stain on 
the floor, although gradually his thoughts had 
wandered away from it, and busicd themselves in 
other ways. 

It might have been about an hour afterward that 
he found himself becoming very drowsy, and mak- 
ing no effort to resist the feeling, quietly gave way 
to it. What tock place withia the next five min- 
utes he never could determine—whether he slept 
and dreamed, or whether he was awake and saw. 

He suddenly became aware of some Presence in 
the roum besides himself. It floated chillily through 
the whole place, and struck against his face cold as 
ice. Very soon he felt that this mysterious essence 
was concentrating itself somewhere, and with his 
gaze still dreamily turned toward the crimson 
stain on the floor, he saw it there slowly rise up, 
take form, and shape itself before him. 

Heaven be gracious! 

Was it, then, indeed so? 

His hair stood on end. The blood no longer 
flowed through his veins, but, as if frozen, stood 
still, for he recognized in the shape before him 
Belle Lincoln! 


She was dressed in her favorite dress, white—the | 


very dress sho had worn on the evening she so 
mysteriously disappeared. Clarence recognized it 
on the instant. A simple white muslin, the ample 


But only the vacant air mot his passionate em- 
brace. 

She was gonc. 

“Lostagain! Belle, love, mistress, wi‘e! Are 
you indeed lost to me? Gone—and left me no- 
thing! No word, no token!” 

Looking downward he saw the crimson stain. 

His eyes gleamed with fierce pleasure. 

“Yes,” he muttered, “I have this to guide me. 
And it shall guide me! Here, Belle, do I again 
record my solemn vow to discuver your murderer, 
and avenge you. By this I swear it!” 

He knelt and kissed the blood mark! 

It was near daybreak when Clarnce was at 
length sufficiently composed to sleep. SHe slept 
soundly, till the moriing- was far advanced. 

In reviewinga@ strange visitation of the night, 
the appearance of Belle scemed to him a dream; 
he could with difficulty persuade himself that he 
had not been in bed and soundly sleeping at the 
time he fanced himself seated in the armchair, 
looking at her. 

But dream or reality, the effect was the same. 
He felt certain that she had died in that house, 
nay, in that very room; and he remembered his 
vow. How to accomplish it he knew not, but re- 
solved to leave, in part at least, to circumstances 
the solution of the mystery. He examined the 
crimson spot carefully by the bright daylight, and 
felt convinced that it was a stainof blood. He had 
not forgotten that the apparition waved its arm to 
the west; and, after many conjectures as to the 
meaning of that movement, he decided at last that 
her body had been concealed in that direction. If 
so, was there no means of discovering her grave? 
There must be, and he determined to find it. 

He proceeded in all his steps toward this end 
with his usual caution. 

That morning at breakfast he met the family of 
Mrs. Laitone with his customary friendly ease; 
and to the inquiries of his hostess he answered 
that he never had slept more soundly. 

Regarding his companions—Mrs. Laitone, her 
daughter Helen, a handsome, sprightly girl of fif- 
teen, and Harry Sloan, he was not long in coming 
to the conclusion that none of them were in any 
way connected with Beile’s disaypearance. 

Mrs. Laitone must have recently come there to 
live, he thought, and that same day he inquired of 
Harry, ‘‘ Who had lived in the house before his 
aunt, why they had left it, and where they had 


it was hereditary property, that Mrs. Laitone 
owned the estate, and had lived there nearly forty 
years. Amazed as he was at this intelligence, 
Clarence didn’t give up his convictiou that his 
poor lost Belle had breathed away her life in that 
house. 

Mrs. Laitone must have had guests-~yes, 
surely; friends, perhaps relatives, who, without 
exciting her suspicions, might have committed and 
concealed dark crimes in her house. Murders had 
been committed within earshot of others, many a 
time before, and the victims concealed without 
suspicion, under less advantages for the conceal- 
ment of crime than Mrs. Laitone’s house afforded. 

He still waited and watched. 

Days passed, and the charm of Harry's manner 
and conversation seemed to increase. Clarence 
and he were soon intimate; though, whenever he 
approached him closely, he felt that same magnetic 
repulsion he had received when he first took his 
arm. 

One day the two young men had stroiled around 
the Laitone estate, Harry showing the beauties 
and improvements which his aunt had been adding 
to her place, when suddenly the whining bark of a 
dog, prolonged into a howl, attracted their atten- 
tion. It was a pet dog of Harry’s that had fol- 
lowed them which was creating the disturbance. 

“Come, Busy ! Busy, old fellow, what’s the 
matter ?” called out his master. 

The dog paid no heed to his voice, but pawing 
the ground and sniffing it with his nose, continued 
to bark vociferously, to whine, and then to howl in 
a dreary, piteous manner. 

In vain Harry called him, threatened, coaxed 
him. He wouldn’t stir from the spot. 

‘* What can he have found?” said Clarence, at 
length going over to him. Harry folluwed, and 
striking the dog several times with a riding-whip 
he always carried out with him, ordered him off. 

The poor brute, reluctantly and whining, limped 
away. 

“ Poor old Busy! It was too bad to strike him, 
Hal,” and as he spoke Clarence laid his hand on 
his companion’s shoulder. 

It fell off, as though it had been violently thrown 
aside, so strong was the magnetism that repelled 
him from actual contact with Harry. In the same 
| instant a terrible truth swept startlingly to his 
| heart. 
| The feeling he experienced in touching young 
Sloan was precisely the same as that which had 





gone?” But to his astonishment he learned that, 


skirt flowing cloudily around her, and confined at 
the waist by a zone composed of minute tinks of | 
gold, and which he had himsclf given her. Her 


stayed his steps when his foot rested on the crimson 
stain of blood. The suspicion this discovery en- 


face was turned toward him. She was very pale, 
and her lustrous hair all unbound floated like sun- 
light over her shoulders, and rippled in golden 
waves half way to her feet. There were no appa- 
rent marks of violence on her, but an expression 


of anguish filled her white face, her dry, wild blue | 


eyes and delicate mouth; her lips, once so rosy 
red, were livid with pain. 

She slowly raised her hand: It was thin and 
shadowy, but still fair and lovely, and on the third 
finger sparkkd her betrothal ring. 


Mutely she pointed downward to the spot on the | 


floor; waved her Land in a wide, sweeping circle 
to the west, and then, hastily raising it to her lips, 
passionately kissed the glittering ring. 

Up to that moment Clarencc had watched, silent, 
moveless, breathless, but at the last act he started 


to his feet, and with outstretched arms sprang to- | 


ward her. 
“ Belle—Belle! My darling—my own!” 


| gendered in his mind was too horiible. He dashed 
| it from him as unworthy to be harbored for one 
moment against his young friend. 
**Come, Harry,” he spoke hurricdly, “let us re- 
turn te the house.” 


Ill. 


| Notwitnstanptno his abrupt dismissal of the 
suspicion which had so shocked him, it returned 
again and again to the mind of Clarence as he and 
Harry proceeded homeward. 

** At least it can do no harm to test the truth of 
this horrid fancy.” 

So thinking, Clarence confided to his companion 
the sad story of his love and loss. Never before 
had he made any onc his confidant, on that subject, 
and he did so now with pain. 

There was a perceptible tremor in his voice and 


visible agitation in his whole manner. 
' 


Harry listened with extreme attention. 





When Clarence had ceased he replied with emo- 
tion; there were tears, too, in the handsome cyes: 

‘*My dear Clarence, from my soul J sy:npathise 
with you. Yours was, indeed, a severe affliction. 
I never was so in love with a woman, but, on my 
honor, I know how to feel for you, and I do from 
my inmost heart.” 

Warm tears were now coursing down his cheeks 

He drew out his handkerchief and tried to wipe 
them away without exciting the attention of Clar- 
ence. 

As he drew forth his handkerchief something fell 


‘|on the ground and sparkled up at Osgood. He 


stooped with lightning swiftness and picked it up. 
Sloan did not observe the movement, and presently 
replaced the handkerchief in his pocket. 

“Why, Osgood—my friend, my dear Clarence— 
this painful reminiscence has been too much for 
you. I am sorry, proudasI am of your confidence, 
that you told me of it. How pale you are! 
Heaven! You are ghastly! Hcre, lean on me— 
you are ill.” 

No, no, it willbe over soon. I’ll think no more 
of it Just now.” 

One minute he looked into the fair, handsome 
pitying face, regarding him so earnestly, with such 
kind sympathy and ingenuous tenderness. 

“Can itbe? My God!” he mutteredin a ho'low 
tone. 

“You are worse!” exclaimed Harry, anxiously. 
“Nay, dear Clarence, do lean on me. I am strong 
—you don’t know how strong I am.” 

‘It’s over now. 1’m quite well.” 

He quickened his steps, and they were soon at 
home. 

Arrived there, Clarence excused himself on the 
plea of urgent business, and departed for the 
country town. 

That evening Mr. Harry Sloan was a second time 
arrested on a charge of murder. 

Mr. Osgozd made the charge, accusing him of 
the forcible abduction and subsequent murder of 
one Belle Lincoln, who had, years before, mys- 
teriously disappeared from her home in the village 
of Acton. 

Harry bore this second grave charge with the 
same composure and apparent consciousness of 
innocence that had characterized his bearing on a 
previous occasion. Only when Clarence visited 
him in prison did he exhibit any signs of emotion. 

‘‘Osgood—Clarence! You—my friend, that I 
loved as a brother—you to turn a‘ ainst me—you to 
accuse me of such acrime! But I forgive you, my 
friend, for it is evident to me that a settled grief 
for the loss of your betrothed, combined with severe 
intellectual labor, has affected your mind. Yes, 
Clarence, I forgive you.” 

“You're yery kind, I’m sure. 
this ring, Mr. Henry Sloan ?” 

As he spoke Osgood held up a diamond ring. 
His face was terrible to look upon. 

Before his gaze Harry had neither paled nor 
trembled, but at sight of the ring he started to hie 
feet, his chains clanking about his ankles, and tried 
wildly to clutch at the ring with his manacled 
hands. 

Livid passion and pallid terror struggled together 
in his beautiful face, making it the likeness of a 
very fiend. 

Failing in his effort, he sank down on his pallet 
and glured wildly at Clarence. 

“Well, and what of that ring?” he asked, at 
last. 

“It is the one I put on Belle Iincoln’s hand 
when she promised to marry me. On the inside is 
engraved, ‘To my Wife,’ and then ‘C. O.’—the 
initials of my name. That ring you took from her 
hand after having murdered her.” 

“* How do you prove that ?” 

“Yesterday I witnessed the disinterment of the 
dead body from the grave where your unholy hands 
laid it. Busy led us to the grave again. He hasa 
most keen scent—your dog! Only by the remains 
of her clothing, and the zone she had worn about 
her waist was I able to recognise my darling; 
those, and the purer gold of her glorious un- 
blemished hair.” 

“Tam lost—lost! 
saken thine own!” 

For a moment this fair young criminal seemed 
overcome—but a moment. 

A laugh that might have scared the very demons 
startled the silence of the cell; and returning the 
gaze of Clarence with a smile demoniacally cruel 
and cold, Harry Sloan said: 

‘It’s all up, then, Mr. Osgood. I wouldn’t say 
80, if there was a chance of getting another such 
clever lawyer as yourself—but there isn’t. So far 
you have only circumstantial evidence, but with 
you against me, and no one to equal you for me, I 
should fail. So, here goes. I'll tell you the whole 
story. It will amuse me, I know, and may enter- 
tain you.” 

No glancing of the eyes now. They looked 
straight at Clarence with all the terrible depravity 
of the soul within looking through them. No 
treacherous, sweet smile, twitching the cherry red 
lips now. All their native devilish cruelty sat tri- 
umphant on the perfect rosy curve of the mouth, 
as, lips a little apart, he seemed looking back into 
the past for the facts of his story. 

“Ah, yes! I remember. I saw her first—your 
lovely Belle, in the beginning of that summer. 1 
was down in Acton on business. I met her as I 
was returning to the village inn one afternoon. 
I was quite struck with her appearance. She 
was really a most charming little creature. And 
beautiful! 1 never saw anything more exquisite. 
I resolved that she should be mine. 

“Pooh, pooh, man! Control the muscles of 
that right arm of yours. Yes, I know you were 
thoughtful enough to come without weapons. It 
was a wise precaution, my dear Clarence, a very 
wise precaution. 

“IT made some inquiries about her—learaed 
her engagement to you, and at once concluded 
it was useless to go into competition. You 


Do you recognise 


Oh, Satan! Thou hast for- 





see, I’m not so vain as such a handsome dog 
might be. Besides, I understand that kind of wo- 
man. I saw stratagem was my on’y ch:nce, and 
I delayed the matter to a more convenient season. 
My business at Acton concluded, I returned home. 

** Toward the close of summer, as luck would have 
it, aunt Laitone, at whose hcuse I was on a visit, 
was called away suddenly on imperative business. 
She laughingly invited me to remain and keep house 
for her. I jumped at the proposal. Cculd anything 
be more deliciously fortunate? Helen was away at 
boarding-school—aunt Kate’s busines: likely to de- 
tain her several months at a town fifty miles distant 
—andI, Harry Sloan, master of alone country house, 
with only two old servants in it? Well, everything 
progressed precisely as I could have wished. I 
possessed the keys of all the rooms, with entire 
control of them. I selected che for my purpose. 
It was the tapestried one, on the second story. 
That’s a secure room, Clarence; the door once 
locked even a shriek can’t be heard from within, 
and the oaken shutters closed it might as well be 
without windows. 

** About a week after my aunt left I ran down to 
Acton, explaining to the servants that I would be 
back in a few days. I laugh when I think how 
easily everything went. ‘The very first evening I 
spent in Acton I met Belle. It was not twenty 
yards from her own house, and just in the gloam- 
ing. I judged from her wistful air that she was 
looking for you, and I was right. Trusting to luck, 
I had left a close carriage a little way off, and now 
that I saw her my resolve was taken—on the in- 
stant my plan was made and put in execution. I 
flatter myself that my address is not likely to alarm, 
nor my manner repulsive I hastened up to Belle 
and spoke—my tone was hurried and anxious, ten- 
der and solicitous, respectful and gentle, too, as I 
know how to address a lady. ‘Miss Lincoln?’ I 
said. ‘Yes, I know it must be. One you love— 
Clarence Osgood—is lying at the point of death. 
He spends his last breath in calling for you.” 

“Heaven be merciful! Oh, sir, take me to 
him.” 

She almost fainted and fell staggering against 
me. Iclasped my arm about her, and spoke en- 
couragingly. ‘Nerve yourself, then, and come 
with me.’ She clung to my arm, and walked so 
fast that I was almost breathless in the effort to 
keep up with her. The ruse was a dreadfully old 
and threadoare one, it is true; but I trusted to its 
very simplicity, and the result complimented my 
judgment. Ina few minutes we had reached the 
carriage, and without meeting a single being. It 
was a lonely place—at the outskirt of the village— 
and the dusk favored me. I was wise enough to 
act as my own coachman too. When she saw the 
carriage she showed the first faint glimmering of 
suspicion. 

“** Where are you taking me ?’”’ she demanded. 

***To one who loves you. Quick! enter~-we 
never will reach him in time at this slow rate.’ ”’ 

‘Almost before the words were spoken, [ }::.:1 
her in the carriage. To gag her and bind her f..: 
was the work of a minute, and even before she had 
recovered from the shock of surprise. The next 
instant I was on the box, my hat well slouched 
over my face, and driving off at a swift rate. It was 
quite midnight when I reached aunt Kate's. I let 
myself in with a latchkey, and thought h.-w care- 
less the old servants were, and aunt Kate too, to 
leave all the Laitone plate so poorly guarded. 
Belle, I found, had fainted; so I cerricd her light 
form up the stairs and into the tape-tried room. I 
removed the gag from her mouth, and used what 
restoratives I could lay hands on to recover her 
from her swoon. When she began to revive I 
whispered in her ewr, ‘Don’t be alarmed, my dar- 
ling, I wouldn’t hurt you for the world.’ I laid her 
on the bed, not yet sufficiently recovered to com- 
prehend anything, and hurried out, locking the 
door after me. I returned after I had seen the 
horses stalled and the house all quiet again. She 
addressed me with great dignity when I entered. 

“* * Well, sir, what is the meaning of this ?’ 

‘* «My dearest girl, you see before you one who 
worships you, and determined to possess you at 
any risk.’ 

** *T see before me a liar and a thief—a kidnap- 
per of helpless women.’ 

‘Her scorn was magnificent ; Venus in anger must 
have looked like her. I wasenraged. I caught up 
along, sharp dagger I had placed on the centre 
table close by. ‘I1’ll kill you!’ I hissed out. ‘Do, 
I beseech you!’ She came toward me, looking, 
with her disordered hair, flashing eyes and crimson 
cheeks, more beautiful than ever. I went teward 
her, my arms open to embrace her, but she stepped 
aside and fell on the dagger, which entered her 
heart. She never uttered a word, but withdrawing 
the reeking weapon, held it, point downward, fora 
few moments. Her crimsomblood dropped to the 
floor in a tiny, round pool, and she fell dead at my 
feet.” 

Mr. Sloan was right in thinkirg that Clarence 
took a wise precaution to bring no weapon with 
him. Fifty times was the listener tempted during 
this heartless recital to strike the murderer dead 
before him, and rob the hangman of his due. But 
he did not do it. The hope restrained him that this 
smiling fiend would expiate his crime by an igno- 
minous death on the gallows. But when Sloan had 
concluded his horrible confession, Clarence felt that 
he could bear no more. Every finger ached to 
clutch that fair young throat, and fearing to trust 
himself any longer, he hurried from the cell. But 
the gallows was not destined to be graced by Harry. 
Visiting his cell next morning, the turnkey found 
him dead—horribly strangled with his own chains. 
He was a shecking- object—stiff, bent, bis eyes 
starting frem their sockets, and his beautiful face 
swollen and livid. So he went his way, whither, 
who knows? 

“ Facilis descensus Averni.” 








AN ~~ gy at cards, counting the 
pile, exclaimed, ‘‘ There’s a shilling short; who put 
it in?” 
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QUESTIONINGS. 
Wnaat is it that you bring, oh! lovely spring, 
With your sweet scented breath, 
And gentle winds, that o’er the meadows 
sing, 
As though there were no death, 
Nor gric?, in all the land? 


What is it that you bring? 
things 
That speak of summer hours. 
While from the earth the modest violet 
springs, 
Bright leaves twine round the bowers 
Where roses soon will cling. 


A thousand 


But what is that you bring? A roseate glow 
Still crowns each parting day, 
And sunset’s splendor o’er the heart can 
throw 
A wild, enchanting ray, 
Half soothing in its power. 


What is that you bring beside yon sky 
Arrayed in cheerful blue, 
And tiny flowers, and brooks that rattle by, 
And leaves of sweetest hue, 
And rainbow-tinted shower? 


h! gentle spring, what bring’st thou to the 
heart? 
*Mid all these fairest scenes 
Why is it that the hidden tears will start 
And fill the eye, as dreams 
Come, breathing of the past? 


Canst thou restore our dead? They coldly lie 
Deep down beneath the sod, 
Brave souls were they, and did not fear to 
die 
Who now are with their God! 
Where endless spring-time reigns. 








Not Much of a Story. 


He was essistant editor of the Weekly 
Promulgator and Excoriator, and had hurried 
homeward with unstaying steps to write up an es- 
pecial article upon an especial subject, which had 
been entrusted to his handling by the principal 
editor, with the distinct understanding that it was 
to be ready at five Pp. M. precisely, at which hour 
the dev— boy would call at his room for it, nota 
moment later, as the paper went to press at seven, 
and the article, to be written in his happiest style, 
was essential to the paper for the coming week. 

There was no difficulty in the task, for the mat- 
ter had been thoroughly chewed over, and nothing 
was wanting bu‘ that he should sit down fora 
couple of hours and perform the manual labor of 
putting it upon paper. 

And so, with the work far more than half done, 
he stood at the door of his room; poking an obsti- 
nate key into a more obstinate lock, and working 
himself into a perfect perspiration of excitement. 
The. confounded thing would not operate, and 
there were the minutes speeding away, tumbling 
one over the other, frightened half to death at the 
growls and scolds he gave with each ineffectual 
effort. 

“Well, this is a pretty business,” he says. 
“Here have I just two hours to do the whole thing 
in, and twenty minutes gone already, with this 
miserable apclogy for a lock.” 

And with that he seized the knob as if he had 
some personal dislike to it, and was determined to 
shake his vengeance out of it. 

“There’s something’ delightful in this idea,” he 
resumed, “of being kept out of one’s own room 
onacold January day, when they know that a 
bright fire is blazing away merrily on. the other 
side of a ‘miserable inch and a half of panels. 
Whew! how the wind blows through this entry. 
Now why ain’t I a locksmith, that I may walk 
through this miserable impediment ?” 

With this he gave the door another shake that 
reverberated through the long hall of the building, 
and came back through the darkness in rattling 
echoes. At this moment there came a voice out of 
the dimness about him, saying: 

‘Is there anything the matter, sir? Can I help 
you?” 

There was something ‘rather nice in that voice, 
he thought, something soft and womanly, and 
much like a voice that may belong to a pretty wo- 
man, but the darkness would not allow him to dis- 
cern distinctly the form of she from whom it came. 
He therefore answered at random : 

«I don’t know as you can, miss” (miss was safe 
anyway, even if the voice belonged to an old wo- 
man), “‘ unless you can put me in the way of get- 
ting into this room.” 

There was no answer to this instantly, but when 
it did come it was in the shape of an inquiry as to 
what cause kept the gentleman out of his room, 
and the response that something perverse had fal- 
len upon the lock, and that it would not work 
under the ministration of the key. 

“ How would it do to try another key? Try 
mine; it may open it.” 

He thought the idea was a capital one, aud so 
the nice voice passed away with soft steps down 
the dark entry. He lifted up his head from an ex- 
amination of that keyhole and looked eagerly out 
at the dim form as it receded until a gleam of light 
at the stairs fell upon it, as it opened a door at the 
farther end of the hall and passed into a room, and 
then he knew that the voice belonged to one whom 
he had frequently seen as he passed that half 
opened door, but had never yet seen her face. One 
thing, however, he did feel sure of, which was that 
only a pretty face could belong to such a voice, and 


that if it was half as pretty as the voice it must he 

| Bweet indeed. 
He didn’t think long over the matter, for in on 
: instant she was b»ck with the key, and then there 
came another poking at the lock, and another 
shaking at the door, and finally a standing still and 
gezing at each other, for the key wouldn’t be 
coaxed to work. : 

“*Tt’s no use,” was what he said; “I can’t see 
what I’m going to do!” 

Nor did she seem to know how to prompt him in 
the difficulty. Was he cold? 

No! really he was quite the reverse of cold, for 
the exercise of the last half hour had made him 
especially warm; but the grand point was what 
would the editor of the Weekly Promulgator and 
Excoriator say when he found the article unwrit- 
ten and the paper printed in the morning without 
it? Almost three-quarters of an hour of the allot- 
ted time was gone, and any attempt to go forth at 
that moment to find a place to write in, and mate- 
rials to write with, would be fatal to the balance of 
the time. She thought it was mighty bad, and 
— as though thinking to herself, she said half 

oud : 

“Why couldn’t you write it in my room?” Then 
speaking louder, but still very hesitatingly, she 
said: ‘‘If you thought you could write it my 
room ?” 

It would only have been necessary to have had 
light enough in that entry, to have seen the ex- 
pression upon his face at that moment, to heve 
made sure of the fact that he could write it in that 
room, and that of all places on the earth that was 
the very spot he would have chosen to write it in. 
He would listen to no declaration upon her part 
that her supplies of stationery were not exactly of 
the kind used by writers for the press, but kept on 
declaring they were just the very best he could pos- 
sibly have, though he hadn’t yet seen a bit of them. 

And so they walked away from thut obstinate 
door that they might find means to avert that great- 
est of all evils—a disappointment of the public. 


plump, without a moment’s notice, into one of the 
neatest, cosiest and most cheerful little rooms that 
could be found in a walk through New York, Fifth 
Avenue included. He couldn’t help, in the very 
first glance, comparing its cleanliness and home- 
like look to his own terribly dilapidated rooms as 
they appeared after a daily “ slicking up” from the 
red-handed Bridget, who made it a duty for a cer- 
tain weekly stipend, and as instantly to turn over 
in his brain schemes for the reform of his house- 
hold. He hadn’t much time to think, however, for 
his eyes had other work to do in looking at his new 
acquaintance. 

That matter was settled definitely ia a moment. 
Pretty! Why she was one of the most charming 
little angels in the world. Young! yes, young, 
with the most remarkable hair and eyes he had 
ever seen, both of them of that rich brown that sets 
aman dreaming about being in love in spite of 
himself. Then she said: 

“Come in, sir, and I will do all I can to help 
you in your unpleasant annoyance.” 

He thought there was something childishly sweet 
in the way she sat about doing this. There she 
was, the angel that was sent to his rescue, stepping 
noiselessly about the little room, gathering together 
the material that was to effect the purpose. He 
had time enough then to admire the deliciously 
rounded form and modest manner of the litte lady, 
and to count up that her age must be somewhere 
about twenty. She was not many moments putting 
him in writing order, but placing a chair at the 
table, he seated himself mechanically at her bid- 
ding, and in two minutes he had the tools before 
him. Ha! such pens, the real article; such paper, 
cream-tinted and water-lined, with Arrold’s fluid 
to be dipped out of one of the most charming little 
inkstands in the world. He couldn’t help gazing 
in astonished delight at such a paradise of station- 
ery, until she really thought that her little offering 
was not suitable, and so undertook to apologise for 
it; but when he began to explain that it was merely 
a sorrowful thought upon his part that such deli- 
cious paper should be used to find its way into the 
hands of compositors, she only smiled and took up 
her work, and with an air that seemed to say that 
she left him entirely undisturbed, seated herself at 
the window and began making sundry singular 
movements with her fingers over a piece of linen, 
which showed to the initiated that she was making 
a button-hole. 

Then for a long time the room was very still, no 
sound but the ticking of the clock, the scratching 
of his pen, and the occasional flutter of a sheet as 
one more was added to the written heap before him. 
At last he laughed, just a little laugh, and they 
both looked up, and their eyes met, for which he 
apologised by explaining that he was laughing at 
what he had written, in forgetfulness, and remarked 
that he had a way of readivg what he had written 
aloud, wen he was alone, that he might be sure 
of its sounding right. _ 

At which suggestion she asked why he did not do 
so then, and after expressing a fear that it might 
annoy her, and receiving an assurance that she 
should be rather pleased than otherwise, if there 
was nothing that was to be kept secret; he didread 
it aloud, and he soon found that he had so atten- 
tive a listener, that it was really worth while to 
write for her ear alone, and so the pen fairly flew 
over the paper, and the lost time was being rapidly 
made up. 

Then, in a few minutes more, she quietly laid 
down her work, and acting much as though she 
had been accustomed to editorial supervision all 
her life, she eame to the table, and taking up an 
extra pen, went over the sheets as he threw them 


ticking of the clock, until at last, with a good strong 
sentence that met her unqualified applause, he 





off, putting in the words that every writer will some- | . 
times leave out, and making all the corrections so | of seeking a locksmith before nightfall, that he 
well that the whole matter went on even asthe _ brought one to achieve the job. 


Away they went from the dark and cold entry, |: 


| 





the stsirs which he krew from erstom to be that of | Charlie in his hoste had pushed it far into the lock. 


Bob, the dcv— boy, who was to come for the copy. 


It did not take long to fuld up the sheets, and | 


post Bob off with them tothe office. When this 
was done he felt that he had no longer a delayed 


vubliec to plead for bis own delay in the quiet and | 


comfortable rooms of his fair and new-made friend. 
He felt that he ought to be off, and yet how much 
he would like to have staid, but there was some- 
thing upon her face that said to him almost as plain 
as words— 

Come, now, you have got over your difficulty, 
your next business is to go after a locksmith and 
get that door open.” 

He knew this, and yet he must stay long enough 
to utter some kind of thanks for the attention she 
had bestowed upon him, and make some kind of a 
plea to be allowed to come in another day. Then 
again, with the shadow of an enraged editor and an 
indignant public no longer hovering over him, he 
wanted a chance to tave some chat with the little 
lady, and to look at her better. 

There was something about her that struck him 
strangely as he looked; an odd, gauzy, dreamy 
memory, as though he might have seen her before. 

Had he ever seen her before ? 

No! that-could not be, she said in answer, be- 
cause she had only been two weeks lu New York. 

This was rather a poser upon the newly awakened 
memory, but Yankee-like he wanted to know more. 
Where did she come from? From Portsmouth, 
New Hampshire. 

That gave his heart a great bounce toward his 
mouth, for Portsmouth was just as easy to him as 
A. B.C. It was there he had spent some of the 
happiest years of his life, when, as a boy, after the 
death of his mother, he was transferred to the home 
of an old aunt. And then it was in Portsmouth 
that he had first learned the meaning of love, and 
first learned what it was to be jilted for one older 
and better provided with the world’s goods, though 
he had for ever cherished somewhat of her image 
in his memory. 

This was the first thought that flashed across him 
when he heard that the little lady before him had once 
been a denizen of Portsmouth, and the desire came 
uppermost in his mind to ask some questions of his 
once love, but he could not get them off the tip of 
his tongue. By way of opening the matter, there- 
fore, he began by saying that he knew Portsmouth 
well, and so forth. At which the little lady opened 
wide her eyes and stared mightily. Then he told 
her that he could not remember her, but there was 
nothing strange in that, for it was ten years, full, 
since he had left there, and at that time she must 
have been very young. 

Might he ask her name? Yes, he might, it was 
Margaret Sherwood. 

What an extraordinary start he makes, his eyes 
fairly sticking out like a lobster’s, and then, before 
she can stir from the spot to which she is rooted, 
staring at him in such astonishment, he catches her 
in his arms, and with a kiss that might have been 
heard all over the building he cries out: 

“God bless me! Maggie, don’t you know me ?” 

Know him? “Mow the plague could she know 
him? Wasn’t she so much frightened that if he 
had not closed her mouth with astonishment and a 
kiss, she would have screamed a scream that would 
have brought strangers om the scene. He didn’t 
give her much time to think, but followed it up. 

**Bless me! bless me! Why don’t you recollect 
Charlie Avery? Charlie, who used to make you 
baby tables and chairs. Don’t you remember, who 
once made you a wagon, eh, Maggie ?” 

Ah, yes, she did remember him, to be sure, it 
was all there in those brown eyes, blazing out in 
the happiest way possible. Remember him! Of 
course she did; and if any one had seen the kiss 
she gave him for awaking the memory, they would 
have known th.t those two had once been the best 
of friends. 

Now then, we think is asked, who is Maggie 
Sherwood? She certainly was not Charlie Avery’s 
boy love. No, of course not; but she was Nellie 
Sherwood’s sister, and Nellie was Chariie’s first 
love, and it was in this that Charlie had traced the 
dim vision of something in the past. 

And Maggie, how was it that she had sought New 
York and become a dweller in its waste? Her 
mother was dead, ard the choice of two lives was 
ieft—the one to become dependent on her sister, 
who, though anxious to have Maggie with her, 
could not feel that her husband would givé Maggie 
#0 warm a welcome as she could wish; and the 
other to seek her own subsistence. Maggie would 
not accept the first, and the second she determined 
to seek in some other spot than her native town. 
She sought it in New York, why, only herself who 
knew her inward strength could tell. The needle 
and a sewing machine were the mediums, and 
modesty and industry the capital on which she had 
worked during her short experience. 

It was a happy hour then, while everything was 
being asked and answered about Portsmouth and 
about Nellie Sherwood, and about everybody and 
everything, and then Maggie, just the same as 
though she had been doing the thing every day for 
the last ten years, went to work to make tea for 
Charlie and herself. It was perfectly delightful for 
him, as he sat in the corner of that lounge and 
watched the charming little body go about it. It 
seemed so homelike to see her get out the bread- 
board, make the biscuit with her own little white 
hands and put them to bake, and then draw the tea 
in that sweet little china pot and spread the snowy 
cloth. It was a delightful meal; such a one as 
Charlie bad not known for many a long year. 

Between the talk and the tea Charlie came very 
near losing his chance for a place to sleep in that 
night, for it was not until Maggie had remiuded him 
of the way the hours were flying, and the necessity 


It was soon done; and the old man picked away 
a bit of paper that was the cause of the trouble. 


finished the article just as he heard a step upon | It had no doubt been put in the keyhole, and 


When it was smoothed out, it was found tode a 
note, and said: 

“My pear Cuariie-The place is yours, my 
boy. It was settied this afternoon. You are gocd 
for three yesrs anyway, at $2,000 a-year. Come 
over as soon as you get this and sign the p-pers. 

* Yours, WILsown.” 

Now Charlie was excusable if he performed on 
the instant a small ertempore dance and kissed 
once again, without permission, little Maggie, who 
was holding the Jamp for the locksmith, right before 
that excellent and skilful mechanic, who fortunateiy 
was an old man, and so deaf that he did not see it. 

After this they went together into Charlie’s room, 
and there everything did look shockingiy, so much 
so that Maggie could not help saying several times 
over, ‘Oh, dear!” and “What a pity!” until at 
last, Charlie, fully awake to the wretchedness of 
his condition, just quietly slipped his arm round 
her pretty waist, and besought her so quietly, so 
powerfully to take his wretchedness under her pro- 
tection, that for very humanity’s sake she could not 
refuse. 

Ad so the very next day they were married, with, 
fortunately, no relations to be shocked at the 
terrible impropriety and no friends to send cards to. 

So, after all, that is “‘ Not Much of a Story.” 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Every mechanic, actor, dancer and singer 
is now called an “ artist” or artiste. A colored booct- 
black up-town docs up the distingué for his name 
and business in the following style, which is a ver- 
batim copy of his card: “ Mons. G. Washington 
Jones, Polish Artiste.”: 


A witty editor of a penny paper took for 
his motto—* The price of liberty is eternal vigilance ; 
that of the Star only one cent.” 


GRAMMARIANS give it as a reason why a 
Mer leaves a blue mark, that blow, in the past tense, 
8 Diew. 


Tue celebrated surgeon, Dr. Abernethy, 
used occasionally to psss a joke on the medical pro- 
feesion. Happening to geta fall when walking in 
the Strand, he felt sprai::ed and stiff on rising. A 
gentleman passing, who assisted in he!piog him up, 


said to him: 

“* Shall I call a doctor, sir ?” 

“For heayen’s sake do not,” replied Abernethy; 
* but be so kind as to call a hackney-coach.” 


Tat wag Saxe thus e ‘ammatizes an 
“Old Jeo": Pigr 


Cries Sylvia to a reverend dean— 
‘* What reason can be given, 
Sir~> marriage is a holy thing, 
That there are none in Heaven ?” 
“ There are no women,” he replied. 
She quick returns the jest, 
*“ Women there are, but I’m afraid 
They cannot find a priest.” 


_ Notice or Motion.—The railway whistle. 


Various Types.—The Type of a Citizen— 
Bourgeois. 

The Type of a Schoolmaster—Primer. 

The Type of a B by—Small Caps. 

The Type of a Jeweller—Agute. 

The Type of a Barber—Hauir-Line. 

The Type of a Soldier—Cannon. 


In the memorial of the Montgomerys, Earls 
of tate, vol. i., p 134, Occurs an anecdote of 
an idiot, illustrative of the peculiar acutevess and 
quaint humor which occasionally mark the sayings 
of the class. There was a ccrtain Daft Will Speir 
who was a privileged haunter of Eglinton Castle anc 
grounds ; he was discovered by the Earl one day taking 
a near cut, and crossing a fence inthe demesne. The 
Earl called out, 

**Come back, sir; that’s not the road!” 

* Do ye ken,” said Will, “ whaur I’m gaun?”’ 

* No,” replied his lordship. 

oo hoo do ye ken whether this be the road or 
no 


Tue following recently appeared in a 
country newepaper: “‘ Wanted, bya young lady, aged 
19, of pleasing countenance, good figure, agreeable 
manners, general information and various accom- 
plishmeuts, who has studied everything, from the 
creation to crochet, a situation in the family of a 
gentleman. She will take the head of his table, 
manage his household, scold his servants, nurre 
his babies, check his tradesmen’s bills, accompany him 
to the theatre, or in walking or riding, cut the leaves 
of his new books, sew on his buttons, warm his 
slippers, and generally make his miserable life happy, 
Apply, in the first instance, by letter, to ‘ Louisa 
Caroline, Pleasant Grove,’ and afterwards to papa, 

m the Premises, N.B.—The wedding finger is 

o. 4 (small).” 


A Turk asked an American to lend hima 


rope. 
e ey am using it,” said the American, “to tie up 
our. 
“ How can you tie up flour with a rope ?” 
“T can apply a rope to any use when I do not wish 
to lend it.’ 
Itis easy to find an excuse for not doing a good 
deed when we have no heart to do it. 


“A woOMAN is always at the bottom of 
trouble.” You remember the stury of the Shah of 
Persia. When he was told that a workman had fallen 
from a ladder, he called out: 

* Who is she? who is she?” 

“ Please your mae? tis a he.” 

“ Nonsense!” 6: the Shah. “ There’s never an 
accident without a woman; who is she?” 

The Shah was right; the man had fallen from his 
ladder because he was lovking at a woman in a win- 
oo. aay a man does that in other countries besides 

er’ 


As a public speaker, it is well-known that 
Horace Greeley’s attractions are rather personal than 
oratorical, 

‘Is it best to go and hear him?” asked a gentleman 
of his neighbor. 

“ Yes, go by all means,” was the response; “ it is 
worth a quarter to see the man, and a dollar to hear 
him—but then Greeley ought to pay you the doliar.” 


TyrmG a mackerel to your coat-tail and 
imagining yourself a whale, is one of the first lessons 
in codfish aristocracy. 








PorurarR Hits iw PHorocrapny.—Some 
of the cleverest hits at the leading characters of the 
times have been jast issued by the enterprising pho- 
Le gn E. and H.T. Anthony. They are full of 
spirit, exceedingly humorous «rd very ar-.istic. 
Among the characters hit off, ure ‘“‘ The Blue Beard of 
New Orleans,” “The Relixble Gentleman,” “ The 
Intelligent Contraband,” *‘ The Happy Governor of 
Massachusetts,” “ The Britieh Lion on and off the 
Ram e,” “ Fighting Joe,” etc., ete. Trey are ad- 
mirably adapted to inighten up the contents of an 
album.. The Anthonys have also published a very 
spirited picture of Gen. Kearny leading ¢ charge, 
which should be found in the album of every Ameri- 
can lady. 
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Saas 
THREES NOTHING LOST. 


THer<s nothing lost. The tiniest flower 
Chat grows within the darkest vale, 
Though lost to view, has still the power 
The rarest perfume to exhale; 
That perfume, borne on zephyr’s wings, 
May visit some lone sick one’s bed, 
nd like the balm affection brings, 
’Twill scatter gladness round her head. 


There’s nothing lost. The drop of dew 
That trembles in the rosebud’s breast 
Will seek its home of ether biue, 
And fall again as pure and blest, 
Perchance to revel in the spray, 
Or moisten the dry, parched sod, 
Or mingle in the fountain spray, 
Or sparkle in the brow of God. 


There’s nothing lost. The seed that’s cast 
By careless hands upon the ground 
Will yet take root, and may at last 
A green and glorious tree be found; 
Beneath its snade some pilgrim may 
Seek shelter from the heat at noon, 
While in its boughs the breezes play, 
And song-birds sing their sweetest tune. 


There’s nothing lost. The slightest tone 

Or whisper from a loved one’s voice, 
May melt a heart of hardest stone, 

And make the saddest heart rejoice. 
And then, again, the careless word 

Our thoughtless lips too often speak, 
May touch a heart already stirred, 

And cause that troubled heart to break. 


There’s nothing lost. The faintest strain 
Of breathing from some dear one’s lute, 
In memory’s dream may come again, 
Though every mournful string be mute. 
The music of some happier hour— 
The harp that swells with love’s own words, 
May sway the soul with deeper power, 
When still the hand that swept its chords. 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “AURORA FLOYD,” “LADY AUDLEY’s 
SECRET,” “‘LADY LISLE,” ‘JOHN’ 
MAROHMONT’S LEGACY,” ETO. 











CHAPTER XXIII.—-RESOLVED. 


Lavuncetot DaRRELL had not sailed for Calcutta 
in the Princess Alice. This point once established, 
it was utterly vain for Richard Thornton to argue 
against that sudden oonviction, that indomitable 
belief which had taken possession of Eleanor 
Vane’s mind respecting the identity between the 
man who had won her father’s money at écarté and 
Mrs. Darrell’s only son. 

“I tell you, Richard,” she said, when the scene- 
painter argued with her, “that nothing but proof 
positive of Launcelot Darrell’s absence in India at 
the date of my father’s death would have dispos- 
sessed me of the idea that flashed upon me on the 
day I left Berkshire. He was not in India at that 
time. He deceived his mother and his friends. He 
remained in Europe, and led, no doubt, an idle, 
dissipated life. He must have lived by his wits, 
for be had no money from his mother—no one to 
help him, no profession to support him. What is 
more likely than that he went to Paris—the para- 
dise of scoundrels, I have heard you say, Richard 
—under an assumed name? What more likely? 
Why, he wasthere! The man I saw on the Boule- 
vard and the man I saw in the Windsor street are 
one and the same. You cannot argue me out of 
that settled idea, Richard Thornton, for it is the 
truth. It is the truth, and it shall be the business 
of my life to prove that it is so.” 

“ And whatthen, Eleanor ?” Mr. Thornton asked 
gravely. ‘Supposing you can prove this by such 
evidences as will be very difficult to get at, by such 
an investigation as will waste your life, blight your 
girlhood, warp your nature, unsex your mind, and 
transform you from a candid and confiding woman 
into an amateur detective? Suppose you do all 
this—and you little guess, my dear, the humiliating 
falsehoods, the pitiful deceptions, the studied base- 
nesses you must practise if you are to tread that 
sinuous pathway— what then? What good is 
effected—what end is gained? Are youany nearer 
to the accomplishment of the vow you uttered in 
the Rue l’Archevéque ?” 

“ What do you mean, Richard ?” 

“IT mean that to prove this man’s guilt is not to 
avenge your father’s death. Neither you nor the 
law have any power to punish him. He may or 
may not have cheated your poor father. At this 
distance of time you can prove nothing against 
him, except that he played écarté in the private 
room of a café, and that he won all your father’s 
money. He would only laugh in your face, my 
poor Nelly, if you were te bring such a charge as 
this against him.” 

“If I can once prove that which I now believe as 
firmly as if every mortal had demonstrated its 
truth, I know how to punish Launcelot Darrell,” 
replied the girl. 

“You know how to punish him ?” 

“Yes. His uncle—that is to say his great uncle 
—Maurice de Crespigny, was my father’s firmest 
friend. I need not tell you that story, Dick, for 
you have heard it often enough from my poor 
father’s own lips. Launeelot Darrell expects to in- 
herit the old man’s money, and will do so if Mr. 
de Crespigny dies without making a will. But if I 


could prove to the old man that my father died a 
melancholy and untimely death through his 


nephew's treachery, Launcelot Darrell would never 
| inherit a sixpence of that money. I know how 
| eagerly he looks forward to it, though he affects in- 

difference.” 

“And you would do this, Eleanor?” asked 

, Richard, staring aghast at his eomparion; ‘you 
, would betray the secrets of this young man’s 

you'h to his unele, and compass his ruin by tnat 
| revelation ?” 
| “I would do what I swore to do in the Rue 
l’Archevéque. I would avenge my father’s death. 
The last words my poor father ever wrote appealed 
to me to do that. I have never forgotten those 
words. There may have been a deeper treachery 
in that night’s work than you or I know of, Richard. 
Launcelot Darrell knew who my father was—he 
knew of the friendship between him and Mr. de 
Crespigny. How do we know that he did not try to 
goad the poor old man to that last act of his despair; 
how do we know that he did not plan those losses 
at cards, in crder to remove his uncle’s friend from 
his pathway? Oh, God! Richard, if I thought 
that-——” 

The girl rose from her chair in a sudden tumult 
of passion, with her hands clenched and her eyes 
flashing. 

“If I could think that his treachery went beyond 
the baseness of cheating my father of his money 
for the money’s sake, I would take his life for that 
dear life as freely and as unhesitatingly as I lift my 
hand up now.” 

She raised her clenched hands towards the ceil- 
ing as she spoke, as if to register some unuwéerea 
vow. . Then, turning abruptly to the scene-painter, 
she said, almost imploringly : 

“Tt can’t be, Richard—he cannot have been so 
base asthat. He held my hand in his only a few 
days ago. I would cut off that hand if I could 
think that Launcelot Darrell had planned my 
father’s death.” 

“But you cannot think it, my dear Eleanor,” 
Richard answered, earnestly. ‘“ How should the 
young man know that your father would take his 
loss so deeply to heart? We none of us calculate 
the consequences of our sins, my dear. If this 
man cheated, he cheated because he wanted money. 
For Heaven’s sake, Nelly, leave him and his sin in 
the hands of Providence. The future is nota blank 
sheet of paper, Nelly. for us to write any story we 
please upon ; but a wonderful chart mapped out by 
a divine and unerring hand. Launcelot Darrell 
will not go unpunished, Nelly. ‘ My faith is strong 
in Time,’ as the poet says. Leave the young man 
to Time—and to Providence.” 

Eleanor Vane shook her head, smiling bitterly at 
her friend’s philosophy. Poor mad Constance’s re- 
ply always rose, in some shape or other, to the 
girl’s lips in answer to Richard’s arguments. The 
Cardinal reasons with wonderful discretion, but 
the bereaved mother utters one sentenve that is 
more powerful than all the worthy man’s prim 
moralities. ‘ 

‘*He talks to me that never had a son!” 

“It is no use preaching to me,” Miss Vane said. 
“If your father had died by this man’s treachery 
you would not feel so charitably disposed towards 
him. I will keep the promise made three years 
ago. I will prove Launcelot Darrell’s guilt; and 
that guilt shall stand between him and Maurice de 
Crespigny’s fortune.” 

“‘ You forget one point in this business, Eleanor.” 

“ What point ?” 

‘It may take you a very long time to obtain the 
proof you want. Mr. de Crespigny is an old man 
and an invalid. He may die before you are ina 
position to denounce his nephew’s treachery to 
your poor father.” 

Eleanor was silent for a few moments. Her 
arched brows contracted, and her mouth grew com- 
pressed and rigid. 

“I must go back to Hazlewood, Dick,” she said, 
slowly. ‘ Yes, you are right; there is no time to 
be lost. I must go back to Hazlewood.” 

** That is not very practicable, is it, Nell ?” 

“TI must go back. If I go in some disguise—if I 
go and hide myself in the village and watch 
Launcelot Darrell when he least thinks he is ob- 
served. I don’t care howI go, Richard, bnt I must 
be there. It can only be in the discoveries 1 make 
in the present that I shall be able to trace my way 
back to the histcry of the past. I mus: go there.” 

“ And begin at once upon the business of a de- 
tective? Eleanor, you shall not do this, if I can 
prevent you.” 

Richard Thornton’s unavowed love gave him a 
certain degree of authority over the impulsive girl. 
There is always a dignity and power in every feel- 
ing that is really true. Throughout the story of 
Notre Dame de Paris, the hunchback’s love for 
Esmeralda is never once contemptible. It is only 
Phebus, handsome, glittering, false and hollow, 
who provokes our scorn. 

Eleanor Vane did not rebel against the } ung 
man’s tone of authority. 

“Oh, Dick, Dick,” she cried, piteously, “I know 
how wicked I am. I have been nothing but a 
trouble to you and the dear signora. But I cannot 
forget my father’s death. I cannot forget the letter 
he wrote tome. I must be true to the vow I made 
then, Richard, if I sacrifice my life in keeping my 
word.” 

Eliza Picirillo came in before the scene-painter 
could reply to this speech. It had been agreed be- 
tween the two young people that the signora should 
know nothing of Miss Vane’s discoveries; so 
Eleanor and Richard saluted the music-mi-tress in 
that strain of factitious gaiety generally adopted 
under such circumstanees. 

Signora Picirillo’s perceptions were perhaps a 
little blunted by the wear and tear of half-a-dozen 
hours’ labor amongst her out-door pupils, and as 
Eleanor bustled about the room preparing the tea- 
table and making the tea, the good music-mistress 
fully believed in her protégée’s simulated liveliness. 
When the table had been cleared, and Richard had 
gone to smoke his short meerschaum amongst the 
damp straw and invalid cabs in the promenade be- 








fore the Pilasters, Eleanor seated hereclf at the 
piano and practised. Her fingers flew over the keys 
in a thousand complexities of harmony, but her 
mind, for ever true to one idea, brocded upon the 
dark scheme of vengeance which she had planned 
for herself. 

“Come whet may,” she thought, again and 
again, “at any price 1 must go back to Hazlewood.’ 





CHAPTER XXIV.—THE ONE CHANCE. 


ELEANOR VANE lay awake through the greater 
part of the night which succeeded her interview 
with the shipbroker. She lay awake, trying to 
fashion for herself some scheme by which she might 
go back to Hazlewood. The discovery which she 
had to make, the proof positive that she wanted to 
obtain of Launcelot Darrell’s guilt, could only be 
procured by long and patient watchfulness of the 
young man himself. The evidence that was to 
condemn him must come from his own lips. Some 
chance admission, some accidental word, might 
afford a clue that would guide her back to the secret 
of the past. But to obtain this clue she must be in 
intimate association with the man whom she sus- 
pected. In the careless confidence of daily life, in 
the freedom of social intercourse, a hundred chan- 
ces might occur which could never be brought 
about while the gates of Hazlewood were closed 
upon her. . 

There was one other chance, it was true. Laun- 
celot Darrell had asked her to beeome his wife. 
His love, however feeble to withstand the wear and 
tear Of tlme, wust for the moment, at least, be real. 
A line from her would no doubt bring him to her 
side. She could lure him on by affecting to return 
his affection, and in the entire confidence of such 
an association she might discover. 

No! not for the wide world—not even to be true 
to her dead father—could she be so false to every 
sentiment ef womanly honor. 

“Richard was right,” she thought, as she dis- 
missed this idea with a humiliating sense of her 
own bageness in having even for one brief moment 
entertained it. ‘He was right. What shame and 
degradation I must wade through before I can keep 
my promise.” 

And to keep her promise she must go back to 
Hazlewood. This was the point to which she 
always returned. But was it possible for her to re- 
gain her old position in Mrs. Darrell’s house? 
Would not Mrs. Darrell take care to keep her away, 
having once succeeded in banishing her from 
Launcelot’s society ? ; 

Miss Vane was not a good schemer. Transpa- 
rent, ingenuous and impulsive, she had the will and 
the courage which would have prompted her to de- 
nounce Launcelot Darrell as a traitor and a cheat; 
but not the slow and patient attributes which are 
necessary for the watcher who hopes to trace a 
shameful secret through all the dark intricacies of 
the hidden pathway that leads to it. 

It was long after daylight when the young lady 
fell asleep, worn out, harassed and baffled. ‘ihe 
night had brought no counsel. Eleanor Vane had 
dropped off into a fitful slumber, with a passionate 
prayer upon her lips—a prayer that Providence 
would set her in the way of bringing vengeance 
upon her father’s destroyer. 

She flung herself upon Providence—after the 
manner of a great many persons—whert she found 
her own intellect powerless to conduct her to the 
end she wanted to gain. 

Throughout the next day Miss Vane sat alone on 
the chintz-covered sofa by the window, looking 
down at the children playing hop-scotch and gamb- 
ling for marbles upon the rugged fligs below; 
“weary of the rolling hours,” and uriable to bring 
herself to the frame of mind necessary for the ordi- 
nary purposes of life. Upon any other occasion 
she would have tried to do something whereby she 
might lighten the signora’s burden, being quite 
competent to take the pupils off her friend’s ha: ds; 
but to-day she had suffered Eliza Picirillo to trudge 
out under the broiling August sky, through the 
stifling London streets, and had made no attempt 
to lessen her labors. She seemed even incapable 
of performing the little domestic offices which she 
had been in the habit of doing. She let the Lon- 
don dust accumulate upon the piano; she left the 
breakfast-table scattered with the débris of the 
morning’s meal; she made no effort to collect the 
stray sheets of music, the open books, the scraps 
of needlework that littered the room; but witn her 
elbow on the smoky sill of the window, and her 
head resting on her hand, she sat, looking wearily 
out, with eyes that saw nothing but vacancy. 

Richard had gone out early, and neither he nor 
his aunt were expected to return till dusk. 

“TIT can have everything ready for them when 
they come back,” she thought, looking listlessly a 
the unwashe tea-things, which seemed to stare at 
her in mute reproachfulness; and then her eyes 
wandered back to the sunny window, and her mind 
returned with a cruel constancy to the one idea tha 
occupied it. 

Had she been really looking at the objects on 
which her eyes seemed to be fixed, she must hay 
been surprised by the advent of a tall and rather 
distinguished-looking stranger, who made his way 
along the straw-littered promenade between the 
colonnade and the stables, erasing the chalk plans 
of the hop-scotch players with the soles of his boots, 
and rendering himself otherwise objectionable to 
the juvenile population. 

This stranger came straight to the shop of the 
shoemaker with whom Signora Picirillo lodged, and 
inquired for Miss Vincent. 

‘The shoemaker had only heard Eleanor’s assumed 
name a day or two before, when Laura’s letter had 
arrived at the Pilasters. He had vague idea that 
the beautiful, golden-haired young woman, who 
had first ex.tered his dwelling in the early freshness 
of budding girlhood, was going to distinguish her 
self as a great musical genius, and intended tu aso 
tonish the professional world under a false name. 

“It’s Miss Eleanor you want, I suppose, sir ? 
the man said, in answer to the stranger’s question 





“ Miss Eleanor—yes.” 

“Then, if you'll please to step upstairs, sir. 
The young lody's all alone to-day, for Mr. Richerd 
he’s over the water a scene-paintin’ away for dear 
life, end the s’nora she’s out givin’ lessons; s0 poor 
young miss is alone, and dismul enough she must 
be, cooped up in-doors tnis fine weather. It’s bad 
enough when one’s obliged to it, you know, sir,”’ 
the man added, rather obscurely. ‘‘ Will you p'ease 
to walk up, sir? It’s the door facing you at the 
top of the stuirs.” 

The shoemaker opened a half-glis3 door commu- 
nicating with a tiny back parlcr and a steep stair- 
case that twisted corkscrew-wise up to the first 
floor. The visitor waited for no further invitation, 
but ascended the stairs in a fewstrid , and paused 
for a moment before the door of Signora Picirillo’s 
itting-room. 

‘*He’s one of these here London manegers, I 
dessay,” thought the simple cordwainer, as he 
went back to his work. ‘Mr. Cromshay come 
here one day after Mr. Richard, in a pheeaton and 
pair, and no end of diamond rings and breastpins. 

Eleanor Vane had not noticed the stranger's 
footsteps on the uncarpeted stair, but she started 
when the door opened, and looked round. Her un- 
expected visitor was Mr. Monckton. 

She rose in confusion, and stood with her back 
to the window, looking at the lawyer. She was 
too much absorbed by her one idea to be troubled 
by the untidiness of the shabby chamber, by the 
disorder of her own hair or dress, or by any of those 
external circumstances which are generally so er * 
barrassing toa woman. She only thought of Gil- 
bert Monckton as a link between herself and 
Hazlewood. She did not even wonder why he hid 
come to see her. 

“TI may find out something; I may learn some- 
thing from him,” she thought. Against the great 
purpose of her life, even this man, who of all others 
she most respected and esteemed, sank into utter 
insignificance. She never cared to consider what 
he might think. She only regarded him as an in- 
strument which might happen to be of, use to her. 

“You are very much surprised to see me, Miss 
Vincent,” the lawyer said, holding out his hand. 

The girl put her hand loosely in his, and Gilbert 
Monckton started as he felt the feverish heat of 
the slim fingers that touched his so lightly. He 
looked into Eleanor’s face. The intense excite- 
ment of the last three days had left its traces on her 
countenance. 

Mrs. Darrell had made a confidant of the lawyer. 
Tt had been absolutely necessary to explain Elea- 
nor’s absence. Mrs. Darrell had given her own 
version of the business, telling the truth, with sun- 
dry reservations. Miss Vincent was a handsome 
and agreeable girl, she said; it was of vital con- 
sequence to Launcelot that he should not form any 
attachment, or entertain any passing fancy that 
might militate against his future prospects. An 
imprudent marriage had separated her, Mrs. Dar- 
rell, from her uncle, Maurice de Crespigny. An 
imprudent marriage might ruin the young man’s 
chance of inheriting the Woodlands estate. Under 
these circumstances it was advisable that Miss 
Vincent should leave Hazlewood; and the young 
lady had very generously resigned her situation, 
upon the matter being put before her in a proper 
light. 

Mrs. Darrell took very good care not to make 
any allusion to that declaration of love which she 
had overheard through the half-open door of her 
son’s painting-room. ‘ 

Mr. Monckton had expressed no little vexation 
at the sudden departure of his ward’s companion ; 
but his annoyance was of course felt solely on ac- 
count of Miss Mason, who told him, with her eyes 
streaming and her voice broken by sobs, that she 
could never, never be happy without her darling 
Eleanor. , 

The lawyer said very little in reply to these la- 
mentations, but took care to get Miss Vincent’s 
address from his ward, and on the day after his 
visit to Hazlewood went straight from his office to 
the Pilasters. 

Looking at the change in Eleanor Vane’s face, 
Mr. Monckton began to wonder very seriously if 
the departure from Hazlewood had been a matter 
of great grief to her; and whether it might not be 
that Mrs. Darrell’s alarms about her son’s possible 
admiration for the penniless companion were 
founded on stronger grounds than the widow had 
cared to reveal to him. 

‘I was afraid that Laura’s frivolous fancy might 
be caught by this young tellow,” he thought, “ but 
I could never have believed that this girl, who has 
ten times Laura’s intellect, would fall in love with 
Launcelot Darrell.” 

He thought this, while Eleanor’s feverish hand 
lay, loose and passive, in his own. 

“It was not quite kind of you to leave Hazle- 
wood without seeing me, or consulting me, Miss 
Vincent,” he said. “ You must remember that I 
confided to you's trust.” 

“A trust!” 

“Yes. You promised that you would look after 
my foolish young ward, and take care that she did 
not fall in love with Mr. Darrell.” 

Mr. Monckton watched the girl’s face very closely 
while he pronounced Launceiot Darrell’s name, but 
there was no revelation in the pale and wearied 
countenance. The gray eyes returned his gaze 
frankly and unhesitatingly. Their brightness was 
faded, but their innocent candor remained in all its 
virginal beauty. 

“I tried to do what you wished,” Miss Vane an- 
swered. ‘I am afraid that Laura does admire Mr. 
Darrell. But I can’t quite understand whether sie 
s eerious or not, and in any case nothing I could 
say would influence her mush, though | know she 
loves me.” 

“No, I suppose not,” said Mr. Monckton, rather 
bitterly, ‘‘ women are not easily to be influenced in 

hese matters. A woman’s love is the sublimation 
if selfishness, Miss Vincent. It is delightful toa 
woman to throw herself away; andshe is perfectly 
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indifferent ss to how many unoffending victims she 
drags to destruction in her downfall. An Indian 
woman sacrifices herself out of respect to her dead 
husband; am English woman offers up her husband 
and children on the altar of alivinglover. Pardon 
me if I speak too plainly. We lawyers become 
acquainted with strange stories. I should not at 
all wonder !f my ward were to insist upon making 
herself miserable for life because Launcelot Darrell 
has a Grecian nose.” 

Mr. Monckton seated himself, uninvited, by the 
table on which the unwashed teathings bore testi- 
monies to Eleanor’s neglect. He looked round the 
room, not rudely, for in one brief observant glance 
he was able to see everything, and to understand 
everything. 

‘Have you ever lived here, Miss Vincent ?” he 
asked. 

“Yes, I lived here a year and a half before I 
went to Hazlewood. I was very happy,” Eleanor 
added hastily, as if in depreeation of the lawyer’s 
look, which betrayed a haif-compassionate interest. 
“‘ My friends are very good to me, and I never wish 
for a better home.” 

‘** But you have been accustomed to a better home 
in your childhood ?” 

‘No, not very much better. I always lived in 
lodgings with my poor father.” 

“Your father was not rich, then ?” 

‘No, not at all rich.” 

“* He was a professional man, I suppose ” 

“No, he had no profession. He had been rich- 
very rich—once.” 

The color rose to Eleanor’s face as she spoke, for 
she suddenly recollected that she had a secret to 
keep. The lawyer might recognise George Vane 
by this description she thought. 

Gilbert Monckton fancied that sudden blush arose 
from wounded pride. 

‘Forgive me for asking you so many questions, 
Miss Vincent,” he said gently. ‘I am very mr ch 
interested in you. I have been very much interested 
in you for a long time.” : 

He was silent for some minutes. Eleanor had 
resumed her seat near the window, and sat ina 
thoughtful attitude, with her eyes cast upon the 
ground. She was wondering how she was to make 
good use of this interview in discovering as much 
as possible of Launcelot Darrell’s antecedents. 

“Will you forgive me if I atk you a few more 
questions, Miss Vincent ?” the lawyen asked, after 
this brief silence. 

Eleanor raised her eyes and looked him fall in 
the face. That brizht, straight, unfaltering gaze 
was perhaps the greatest charm which Miss Vane 
possessed. She had no reason to complain that 
Nature had gifted her with a niggardly hand; she 
had beauty of feature, of outline, of color; but 
this exquisitely candid expression was a rarer 
beauty and a higher gift. , 

‘* Believe me,” said Mr. Monckton, ‘that I am 
actuated by no unworthy motive when I ask you to 
deal frankly with me. You will understand, by- 
and-bye, why and by what ri-ht I presume to ques- 
tion you. In the meantime I ask you to confide in 
me. You left Hazlewood at Mrs. Darrell’s wish, 
did you not ?” 

‘Yes, it was at her wish that I left.” 

“Her son had made you an offer of his hand?” 

The question would have brought a blush to the 
face of an ordinary girl. But Eleanor Vane was 
removed from ordinary women by the exceptional 
story of her life. From the moment of her dis- 
covery of Launcelot Darrell’s identity, all thoughts 
of him asa lover or an admirer had been blotted 
out of her mind. He was removed from other men 
by the circumstances of his guilt, as she was set 
apart from other women by the revengeful purpose 
in her breast. 

“Yes,” she said; “Mr. Darrel! asked me to be 
his wife.” 

** And did you—did you refuse him ?” 

“No; I gave him no answer.” 

“You did not love him, then ?” 

“Love him! Oh, no, no!” 

Her eyes dilated with a look of surprise as she 
spoke, as if it-wag most astounding to her that Gil- 
bert Monckton shoul@ sek her sucha question. 

“Perhaps you do not think teuncelot Darrell 
worthy of a good woman’s love?” 

“I do not,” answered Eleanor. ‘Don’t talk of 
him, please. At least, I mean, don’t talk of him 
and of—love,” she added hastily, remembering that 
the very thing she wished was that the lawger 
should talk of Launcelot Darrell. ‘“ You—you 
must know a great deal of his youth. He was idle. 
and dissipated, was he not, and—and—a card- 
player ?” 

* A card-player ?” 

“Yes; a gambler—a man who plays cards for 
the sake of winning money.” 

“I never heard any one say so. He was idle, no 
doubt, and loitered away his time in London under 
the pretence of studying art; butI never remember 
hearing that gamblin x was one of his vices. How- 
ever, I don’t come here to speak of him, but of you. 
What are you going to do, now that you have left 
Hazlewood ?” 

Eleanor was cruelly embarrassed by this ques- 
tion. Her most earnest wish was to return to 
Hazlewood, or at least to the neighborhood. Ab- 
sorbed by this wish, she had formed no scheme for 
the future. She had not even remembered that she 
stood alone in the world, with only a few pounds 
saved from her slender salary, unprovided with that 
which is the most necessary of all weapons in any 
warfare—money. 

“I—I scarcely know what I shall do,” she said. 
“« Mrs. Darrell promised to procure me a situation.” 

But as she spoke she remembered that to accept 
a situation of Mrs. Darrell’s getting would te in 
some manner to eat bread provided by the kins- 
woman of her father’s foe, and she made a mental 
vow to starve rather than to receive the widow's 
patronage. 

‘ “*I do not put much confidence in Mrs. Darrell’s 
friendship when her own end is gained,” Gilbert 





Monckton said thoughtfully. “Ellen Darrell is 
only capable of loving one person, and that person 
is, according to the fashion of the world, the one 
who has used her worst. She loves her son Laun- 
éelot, and would sacrifice a hecatomb of her fellow- 
creatures for his advantage. If she oan get youa 
new home I dare say she willdoso. If she cannot, 
she has suoceeded in removing you from her son’s 
pathway, and will trouble herself very little about 
your future.” 

Eleanor Vane lifted her head with a sudden 
gesture of pride. 

“TI do not want Mrs. Darrell’s help,” she said. 

‘* But you would not refuse the counsel or even 
the help of any one you liked, would you, Eleanor ?” 
returned the lawyer. ‘You are very young, very 
inexperienced. The life at Hazlewood suited you, 
and it might have gone un for years without danger 
of unhappiness or disquiet but for the coming of 
Launcelot Darrell. I have known you for a year 
and a half, Miss Vine nt, and I have watched you 
very closely. I think I know you very well. Yes, 
if a lawyer’s powers of penotration aud habit of 
observation are to go for anything, I must know 
you by this time. I may have been an egregious 
fool twenty years ago, but I must be wise enough 
now to understand a girl of eighteen.” 

He said this rather as if reasoning with himself 
than talking to Eleanor. Miss Vane looked at 
him, wondering what all this talk would lead to, 
and what motive, under heaven, could have induced 
a lawyer of high standing to leave his chambers in 
the middle of the business dey, tou 


his elbow resting upon a dirty tablecloth, amid the 
confusion of unwashed breakfast cups and saucers. 

“ Eleanor Vincent,” Mr. Monckton said by-and- 
bye, after a very long pause, ‘‘ country people are 
most intolerable’ gossips. You cannot have lived 
at Haslewood for a year and a half without having 
heard something of my history.” 

“ Your history ?” 

“Yes; you. heard that there was some secret 
trouble in the early part of my life—that there were 
some unpleasant circumstances connected with my 
purchase of Tolldale.” 

Eleanor Vane was utterly unskilled in the art of 
prevarication. She could not give an evasive reply 
to a straight question. 

“Yes,” she said, “I have heard people say 
that.” 

* And you have no doubt heard them say that my 
trouble—like every other trouble upon this earth, 
as it seems to me—was oaused by a woman.” 
“Yes, I heard that.” 

“IT was very young when that sorrow came to me, 
Eleanor Vincent, and very ready to believe ina 
beautiful face. I was deceived. My story is all 
told in those three words, and it is a very old story 
after all. Great tragedies and epic poems have 
been written upon the same theme until it has be- 
come so hackneyed that I have no need to enlarge 
upon it. .I was deceived, Miss Vincent, and for 
twenty years I have profited by that bitter lesson. 
Heaven help me if I feel inclined to forget it now. 
I am forty years of age, but I do not think that the 
brightness of my life has quite gone yet. Twenty 
years ago I was in love, and in the ardor and fresh- 
ness of my youth, I dare say I talked a great deal 
of nonsense. I am in love once more, Eleanor. 
Will you forgive me if all my faculty for senti- 
mental talk is lost? Will you let me tell you, ina 
very few simple words, that I love you—that I have 
loved you fora very Iong time—and that you will 
make me unspeakably happy if you can think my 
earnest devotion worthy of some return ?” 

Every vestige of color faded slowly from Eleanor’s 
face. There had been a time, before the return of 
Launcelot Darreli, when a word of praise, an ex- 
pression of friendliness or regard from Gilbert 
Monckton hadbeen very preciousto her. She had 
never taken the trouble to analyse her feelings. 
That time, before the coming of the young man, 
had been the sunniest and most careless period of 
her youth. She had during that period been false 
to the memory of her father—she had suffered her- 
self tobe happy. But rowa gulf yawned between 
her and that lapse of forgetfulness. She could not 
look back clearly ; she could not remember or recall 
her former feclings. Gilbert Monckton’s offer 
might then have awakened some answering senti- 
ment % her own breast. Now bis hand struck 
upon the slacke=e4 chords of a shattered ixstru- 
ment, and there was no music to respond harmo- 
niously to the player’s touch. 

**Can you love me, Eleanor? Can you love me ?” 
the lawyer asked, imploringly, taking the girl's 
hands in his own. “Your heart is free; yes, I 
know that, and that at leastis something. Heaven 
forgive me if 1 try to bribe you. But my youth is 
passed, andI can scarcely expect to be loved for 
myself alone. Think how dreary and undefended 


hee pep porwr or 
sitting in a shabby lodging-house chamber, with 
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Tt was her nature to be ruled by impulse, and im- 
pulse only; and she had yet to learn submission to 
a better guidance. She could go back to Hazle- 
wood. She would have returned there as a kitchen- 
maid, had the opportunity of so doing offered itself 
to her; and she was ready to return as Gilbert 
Monckton’s wife. 

“‘My prayers have been heard,” she thought. 
‘““My prayers have been heard: Providence will 
give me power to keep my promise. Providence 
will set me face to face with that man.”. 

Eleanor Vane stood with her hands clasped upon 
the back of her chair, thinking of this, and looking 
straight before her, in utter unconsciousness of the 
earnest eyes that were fixed upon her face, while 
the lawyer waited breathlessly to hear her decision. 

“Eleanor,” he cried, entreatingly, ‘‘ Eleanor, I 
have been deceived once; do not let me be a wo- 
man’s dupe, now that there are streaks of gray 
amongst my hair. I love you, my dear. I can 
make you independent and secure; but I do not 
offer you a fortune or a position of sufficient mag- 
nitude or grandeur to tempt an ambitious woma™ 
For God's sake do not trifle with me, *“/~~ ‘Ve 
me new, or can hope to love m- “ ‘he future, be 
my wife. But if anv -*’-- mage holds the small- 
est place in your aeart—if there is one memory or 
one regre* snat can come between us, Dicanor, 
diamiss me from you unhesitatingly. It will be 
merciful to me—to you also, perhaps—to do so. I 
have seen @ union in which there was love on one 

nwa Miifference—or something worse than 
indifference—upon the other. Eleanor, think of 
all this, and then tell me frankly if you can after 
all be my wife.” 

Eleanor Vane dimly comprehended that there 
was a depth of passionate feeling beneath the quiet 
earnestness of the lawyer’s manner. She tried to 
listen, she tried to comprehend, but she cculd not 
The one idea which held possession of her mind 
kept that mind locked against every other imprcs- 
sion. It was not his love, it was not his name or 
his fortune, that Giloert Monckton offered her—he 
offered her the chance of returning to Hazlewood. 

“You are very good,” she said. ‘I will be your 
wife. I will go back to Hazlewood.” 

She held out her handtohim. No trace of wo- 
manly confusion or natural coquetry betrayed 
itself in her manner. Pale and absorbed she held 
out her hand, and offered up her future as a small 
and unconsidered matter when set against the one 
idea of her life—the promise to her dead father. 


(To be continued.) 
—_— 2 
MINNIE RIFLE. 


Tue finest friend I ever knew, 

And one with whom I dare not trifle, 
Who in all danger sees me through, 
Whose aim is ever good and true, 

Is my sweet Minnie Rifle. 


She gently rests upon my arm, 

Is always ready, always willing; 
And though, in general, somewhat calm, 
Wakes up, upon the first alarm, 

To show she can be killing. 


And she is very fair to see, 

The most fastidious fancy suiting ; 
Her locks are bright as they can be, 
And that her sight is good to me 

Is just as sure as shooting. 


Though used to many a flery spark, 
She’s never careless in her pleasure ; 

She always aims to hit the mark, 

And when her voice the Southerns hark 
They find she’s no Secesher. 


The heaviest load seems not to weigh 
Upon her more than ’twere a trifle ; 

She’s highly polished; and I’d pray, 

Were I bereit of friends this day, 
‘Oh, leave my Minnie Rifle!” 














THE PARIS ABATTOIRS AND THE 
PHILOSOPHY OF PAIN. 


Lorp Bacon says that to die is as natural 
as to be born, and Buffon affirms that in a uatural state 
the exit of life is attended with no more pain than the 
entrance to—but who remembers the pains of birth? 
Indeed, many writers contend that there are no such 
things as birth and death, these terms being wrongly 
applied to facts, which sre mere transitions or meta- 
morphoses, as are constantly seen in insect life, 
such as the grub to the butterfly, ete. And looking 
at the wonderful transformation in the vegetable and 
insect worlds, saying nothing of the most miraculous 





your life must be if you refuse my love and pro- 
tection. Think of that, Eleanor. Ah! if you 
knew what a woman is when thrown upon the 
world without the shelter of a husband's love, you 
would think seriously. I want youto be more than 
my wife, Eleanor. I want you to be the guardian 
and protectress of that poor, frivolous girl, whose 
future has been entrusted to my care. I want you 
to come and live at Tolldale, my darling, so as to 
be near that poor child at Hazlewood.” 

Near Hazlewood! The hot blood rushed into 
Eleanor’s face at the sound of those two words, 
then faded suddenly away and left her deadly 
white, trembling and clinging to the back of her 
chair for surport. To all else that Gilbert Monck- 
ton had said she had listened in a dull stupor. But 
now her intellect arose and grasped the full impor- 
tanee of the lawyer’s supplication. In a moment 
she understood that the one chance which of all 
other things upon this earth she had most desired, 
and which of all other things had seemed furthest 
removed from her, was now within her reach. 

She might go baek to Uazlewood. Ske might 
return as Gilbert Monckton’s ‘wife. She did not 


stop to consiler how much was involved in this. 





hange of an egg into a chicken, the resyrrection of 
the body and the immortality of the soul become pos- 
sibilities shadowed forth by nature in a thousand 
analogics. Rochefoucauld says that the activity of 
nature is such that he cannot conceive anything which 
has once had life ever ceasing to bea vitality. Our 
present intention is, however, not to discuss the 
question of life, but that particular phase of it known 
as the entrance into death, or the sliding out of one 
state of being into another. 

The natural instinct of every one is to shrink from 
the casting off of one existence to take on another. 
The process is universally felt to be one of suffering, 
and the bravest of men, while they dare the pange oi 
dissolution and triumph over it, invariably connect it 
with agony, discolored and convulsed face, writhings 
and travail of the soul. Thephysical pains of leaving 
the body have, therefore, in all ages, interested humanc 
men as to the easiest methods of exccuting criminals, 
while the cruel have been equally ingenious in addivg 
artificial tortures to the natural pangs of death 
Some have maintained that the most instantancous 
method must be the most merciful, and have recom- 
mended the guillotine, since the head is severed from 
the body in a flash of time. But no one knows 
whetber the combination of heat and brain constitutes 
consciousness, or whether that on which suffering is 
based dwells in the brain alone. Some have solemnly 
declared that they have scen the face as the head fell 








into the basket give visible expressions of agony, but 
whether that was the result of unsuffering muscular 
contractions or the results of conscious pain can never 
be known. The folloxing observations on this mo» 
idly interesting subject, we copy from the Paris 
correspondent of the London 7émes for the 0th May: 

The Conservator of the Psria abattoirs being of 
opinion that the mode of slaughtering oxen by kuock- 
ing them on the head with a heavy metal instrument 
must cause the anim] exc ssive pain, endeavored to 
discover another mode to avoid this suffering and at 
the same time to preserve the slaughtermen from the 
danger to which they are = x 1a the performance 
of this disagreeable duty. He thought that enerva- 
tion would accomplivh his object, and his opinion was 
founded on the doctrine tavgnt by physiologists, who 
assert that the separation of the spinul marrow at 
once destroys avim al life. 

Experiments were tried on more than 100 oxen, and 
it was demonstrated that although the ox was more 
quickly put to death, his ——- were not the leag 
excruciating, inasmuch as his evtire vitality WSS an 
served, ad eg! — did not ensue unt’ ~ 
agony of 15 or 16 minutes, eatea on caly 

These experiments werOy cutting the spiual p- 
ony ty in plage gep from the body in order 
oe chs ©. Wthe degree of vitality which would still 
to obs in each o1 the separated phrts. A calf was 
suspended, and a butcher’s boy cut its head off with 
a kuife. This operation was accomplished in a quarter 
of aminute. The head was immediately placed ov @ 
table, and it lost two ounces and a half of biood in 
the space of six minutes. Durlug the first miuute all 
the muscles of the face and neck were agitated with 
rapid convulsions, and during the two following 
minutes the convulsions assumed avother character. 
The tongue was stretched out of the mouth, which 
wane and closed alternately ; the nostrils opened as 
if the animal exyerienced u difficulty of breathiag. 
The convulsions became more active when the top 
or nostrils were pricked with a needle. When the 
hand was applicd to tive mouth or nostrils respiration 
was felt to be continued by the air entering and comin 
out. Whena finger was brought to within an inc 
of the eye, in the direction of the pupil, the eye was 
quickly closed, as if it wished to avoid the touch of 
the tiuger, and the same result followed at several in- 
tervals. At — the eye did not «lose until the 
eyelid was touched. It was remarked that the eye 
remained closed as long as the finger remained in 
contact with it. 

There phenomena became graduaJly weaker, and 
ceased entirely after four minutes; even then, when 
the spinal marrow was pricked with a needle, the con 
vulsions recommenced in the entire face, tongue and 
eyes. After the sixth minute ali contraction ceased. 

yhile these experiments were being performed, the 
boay, which remained suspended, was greatly agitated 
The agitation ceased gradually, and was replaced by 
febrile contractions, which continved more than an 
hour, But this was always observed in whatever 
manper the throat was cut: 40 calves and 50 sheep 
were decapitated, and they all presented the same 
phenomena. 

The Director of the Paris abattoirs convinced him- 
self by thitee experiments that an ox suffered more 
~~ being a than by being struck down with 
a heavy bar of iron; and that the bar, by producing 
immediate stupefaction, prevents the animal from 
suffering, while the bleeding, immediately effected, 
res him of life betore the head recovers sensa- 

jon, 








CHANGES IN VEGETATIGN. 


THERE is an essay by a Danish botanist, 
Fredcric Schouro, upon the plants of Pompeii, which 
has recently beon translated both into German and Eng: 
lish, and which contains, apparently, some valuable 
reflections. The substance of it is well brought to 
gether in the last number of Blackwood, 

We seem naturally to expect that the same class of 
trees and plants will grow for age after age on the 
same spot. But an inspection of the pictures prc- 
served in Pompeium, no less than an examination 
of Virgil and other classics of that day, shows not 
only that what we call “ the everlasting hills” have 
risen and sunk, lakes have formed, the shore risen and 
fallen, cities overwhelmed and uncovered, but the 
very character of the plants and trees has been greatly 
changed in Italy within the last 1800 years. 

Then the trees and plavts of Italy had a far more 
nortaern aspect than now it would seem. The carly 
settlers on these shores found a forest region of com- 
mon deciduous trees, now driven back tot e scantily 
clothed Appenines. The beech forest, says Schouro, 
is called the symbol of Danish character. It used to 
flourish in Italy. Some of the trees of which Virgil 
celebrates the grandeur are now not only scarce, but 
it is difficult to ascertain their precise character. Bat 
the region which he celebrates was not the land em- 
phatically of the cypress and the myrile, but rather 
of the oak, ash, linden, wych-elm and beech, Trees 
hep A much like our own formed the forests of which 

e sang. 

But the eourpe s these empesten, without any 
parti hange in the« ite, the evergreen species 
seem to have gradually been supplanting the decidu- 
ous, the foreign, the indigenous. Southern vegetation 
seems to have crept ——— and the characteristic 
trees and shrubs and plants of Italy now have, there- 
fore, a far more Southern appearance they had 
when Virgil sang or Cicero declaimed. 

In Greece, also, the linden, the yew. the beech, the 
alder, the cornel and the ash have almost entirely ais- 
eppeeres. Instead of these, another class of plants, 
thick-leaved, hard-leaved, down-covered bushes, 
mostly eve , have taken the place. 

In Pompeii, we find in the frescoes, indeed, repre- 
sentations of the vine, the olive, the laurel, the ilex, 





the fig. But the orange, lemon and citron, for which 
am A 6 now so famous, were known to Pliny only as 
orei 


plants. The citron was cultivated only in the 
third year after Curist, lemons came with the Sara- 
cens, and oranges were brought by the Portuguese 
from the East, whiie the aloe end the Iadian fy came 
from America. The white or silkworm mulberry 
was unknown to the Pompeians, and only commenced 
to be cultivated in the sixth century. Silks were im- 
ported by the Romans from the East. Barley used to 
ve cultivate in Italy for the com non — but rice 
and Indian corn were never thought of; now they are 
staples. Cotton, now extensively grown at tue foot 
of Mount Vesuvius, is of moderna intruduction, 

The same change which has been going on there has 
apparently been Ty be everywhere as civilised man 
hus developed. At first, by great care and pains, 


southern —— have, by protection, been reared; 
then they have become hardy, then ind ous, and 
thus the fruits and flowers and trees of south are 


every where creeping up northward. 





‘‘ Doctor, Your Name!”—The following 
incident was related by Dr. Greene, in an address to 
the graduating class of the Berkshire Medical College: 

Let me relate one incidert that occurred while I 
was upon the Pepinsula during the bloody campaign 
of last summer. During the battle of Wililamsburg, 
on the edge oi the forest skirting the battlefield, a 
soldier was struck by a bit of shell which severed the 
brachial artery. Faiat from the profuse hemorrhage. 
he fell just as a surgeon was riding rapidly past 
toward the front, to get orders for estab! shing a 
hespital at a certain point. The poor flow had just 
strength to raise his bleeding arm and say, “ Doctor, 

lease |” 
. The doctor Cismounted, and rapidly Mgated the 
vessel, applied a compress and bandage, and admninis- 
tered a cordial, 

As he turned to go away the man asked, “‘ Doctor, 
what is your hame ?” 

“No matter,” said the surgeon, and 
horse, dashed away. 

“Ah! but, doctor,” suid the wounded man, “I 
want to tell my wife and children who saved me!” 


leaping on his 


—<$ a 
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ed in a vehement roulade of broken English, inter- 
larded with French expletives, until the one 
seized his caee of razors in an apparently desperate 
determination to commit suicide. 

Seizing her arm with one hand. he pulled the bell- 

rope violently with the other, 2 summons which was 
speedily answered, for the waiters, whose organs of 
inquisitiveness are usually well developed, had been 
rligiously Listening outside of the door to what 
ws going on within. As s90n, however, as one en- 
te the chamber, our — Frenchman relin- 
quished his hold of the la y’s arm, 
“ Ah, ah, madame,” hissed he between his teeth, 
*‘you shall cut your troat, eh? tres bien, ver goot 
now you cut your troat so quick as youlike, Mais, 1 
has von leetle witness as you cut him youfself. Ah, 
ah, ma chere, sacre, :f you want cut your troat cut him 
right way.” 


The best Summer Reading is to be found in 
Mr. MERRYMAN’S MONTHLY. Sixty 
Illustrations and 32 pages of Stories, 


etc., etc. - Price 10 cents. v7) 





Note Papers and Wedding Cards. 
Tiffany & Co., 


Nos. 660 and 652 Broadway, 


Would 
eral Public, th t they hive recently re-arrsn 
oa considerably extended the STATIONERY pt 
MEN of their Fancy Goons EsTABLISHMENT, and 
have pow unequalled facilities for furnishing the 

lates: styles of 


Correspondence and Wedding Stationery. 


Cards of all sizes and shapes, engraved upon the 
premises with Vy 7 and dispatch. Initials 
stamped, colored or plain, in ordinary text or origi- 
nally designed monogram. A choice assortment De 
la Rue’s and Asprey’s Writing Cxses, Dispatch Boxes, 
Note and Letter Papers, as well as the last French 


styles, constantly for sale. 
a 


b] 









DR, STERLING’S AMBROSIA ts « stimulating 
©. y extract of Roots, Barks and Herbs. It will cure 
all diseases of the scalp, and itching of the head; en- 
tirely eradicates dandruff. prevents the hair from fall!- 
ing out, or from turning prematurely gray, causic 
it to grow thick and long. I[t is eutirely differen 
from all other preparations, and can relied oz. 
DR. H. H. STERLING, 493 Broadway, New York 
For sale by Dragaitt. Put up in « box containing 

ce $1. 4080 


two bottles. 
GREAT a 
ers 
s’ £ gs: 


STEKINWAY & SONS, Nos, 83 and & Walker 
Siree*, N. Y., were awarded «& rigor eatse MEDAL 
+t the late Great Internatione! Exhibition, Loudon 
Ther: were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 

of the world entere+ for competition. 
special correspondent of the New York 7¥mes 


says: 

u Messrs, Steinway’s encorsement by the Juror: te 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point thar 
that ofany European maker.” 0000 











HOSTETTER’S 
CELEBRATED 
STOMACH BITTERS. 


THE SOLDIER’S SAFEGLCARD —This is the 
title bestowed vpon HOSTETTER’S STOMACH 
BITTERS by an officer of the United States Army. 
writing from the Valiey of Virginia. He says in a 
letter the proprietors, Mcsers. HosTETTER & 
Smiru: “In every instance where your Bitters have 
been taken regularly and systematically, as a pro- 
tective against the bilious «pidemics so common and 
so destructive here, they have answered the desired 
end and you may therefore claiu for your celebrated 
Tonie and Preventive the designation of the SoL- 
DIER’s SAFEGUARD.” Wherever it has been tried in 
the army, the result has been the same. The soloiers 
themeelvcs are clamorous to have it substituted for 
the pernicious liquors now used as stimulants in the 
military hospitals. Its well-xnown basis, Spirits of 
Ree, the pur: st stimulant, in the opinion of chemist:, 
that can be produced m any subs‘ance by any pro- 
cess. and this matchless invigor-nt is medicated with 
a combination of the finest tonic, anti-billous and cor- 
rective herbs, barks, gums, roots, etc. known to 
mierp phermacy. Herce HOSTETIER’S STOM- 
ACH BITPERS—the best and only preventive in 
malarious diseases. and the most powerful of all re- 
cuperanta in cases of debility and utter + hysical pros- 
tration—should be in every army hospital and con- 
valexcent camo, and shovld form a portion of the 
medicine s ores of every re: imentin the field. Given 
promotly to the wounded, it would rave the lives of 
thousands who mu-t otherwise die of exhaustion 
= the buttlefiel:. Sold by Druggists and Family 

recers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


peepee, toform their Patrons and the + 
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Great Novelties for the Ladies. 





Over 100 Fashion Plates, etc. 





THE GREATEST 


FASHION MAGAZINE 


PUBLISHED. 





NOW READY, 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


LADY’S MAGAZINE 


FOR JULY, 
With a Double Page Steel Fashion Plate, 


(The largest ever issued in America,) 
SPLENDIDLY COLORED, 
Besides a Mammoth Four Page Plate of the 

most elegant designs for Fashionable 
Dresses of every style. There is also 
a Paper Pattern (ready cut, of the exact 
size) of two new Fashionable Sleeves. 
In addition to these unrivalled attractions, 
there are 80 pages of the most entertain- 
ing reading, consisting of Romances, 
Tales, Poems, and a careful selection of 
Literature, both instructive and amusing. 
Miss Braddon’s last new Romance, JOHN 
Marcumont, is also being published in 
FRANK LESLIE’S LADY’S MAGA- 
ZINE, with original illustrations made 
expressly for this Magazine. Sold by 
All Newsvendors. Price 25 cents. 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
Publication Office, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 


GIVEN AWAY.-—The last New Novel, 
AuroRA FLOYD; OR, THE BANKER’S 
Davautser, by Miss M. E. Braddon, 
author of Lady Audley’s Secret, con- 
taining 360 small octavo pages, beauti- 
fully printed on fine white paper, with 
an illustration by one of our best Artists 
—mailed free to any person forwarding 
$3 for Frank Lesum’s Lapres’ MaGa- 
ZINE. 





NOW READY, 
No. 31 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
PICTORIAL 


HISTORY OF THE WAR 


It is illustrated with Splendid Pictures, Cor- 
rect Maps, Views of Forts, Arsenals, 
Ships, Battles, Marches, etc. It is print- 
ed on good paper, from clear type, and 
is the most perfect and best illustrated 
work ever published. It contains a 
FULL AND COMPLETE HISTORY 
OF TILE WAR, coming down later than 
all others, and the most important events 
are illustrated by Magnificent Pictures. 
Price 25 cents per part. Sold by all 
periodical dealers. Published by 

FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 
SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 
General Wholesale Agent, 
121 Nassau Street, N. Y. 








Just Published Price 50 Cents. 
ANNETTE ; 


OR, 


By A. DUMAS, Jr., author of “ Camille,” 


A natural, faithful translation of this celebrated 
Frevch novel, which in popularity rivals, if it does 
not surpass, the LADY OF THE CAMELIAS, the 
novel on which LA TRAVIATA is founded, 

To get the best edition of the best translatien, be 
sure to ask for 


FRANK LESLIE’S EDITION. 





Miss Braddon’s Novels: 
AURORA FLOYD, 
LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET. 


PRICE 60 CENTS EACH. 





Prepared and sold by 
HOSTETTER & SMITH 


, Pitteburg, Pa. 
Depot for New York, 428 way. 


The most attractive books of the day. 
| legible, handy edition, ask for FRAN 


To get a 
LBDSLIE’B. 


THE LADY OF PEARLS, | 





CONNECTED WIIH 


‘NOOTVS SMHOTAVL 





CCawER BROADWAY AND FRANKLIN ST. 





SACHEM’S HEAD HOTEL, 


GUILFORD, CONN. 





The undersigned takes pleasure in announcing to 
his friends »nd the public generally, that he will open 
this magnificent Hotel, on the 29th day of June. 
This Hotel is of modern construction, built on an ex- 
tensive sale, with accommodations for 500 guests, 
beautifully located on Long Island Sound, 10 miles 
east of New Haven, on the New London and Stoning- 
ton Railroad. The driver are unsurpassed, and fishing 
unequalled. A new Yacht of 40 tons is kept for the 
accommodation o the Guests of this House. A Bil- 
hard Boom. with three new marble tables. Two new 

en-p eye. Datthiuy-Nuuscs, with het and cold 
water. Accommodations for 50 horses. 

from New York to Sachem’s Head, take the 
8:00 A. M. train and 2:30 P. M.. Saturday nights, 5:30 
P. M.; CHECK and TICKET to Sachem’s Head direct, 
changing cars at New Haven; time through 34 hours. 
From New Haven to the Head at 7:00 A. M.. 10:50 
A. M., and 5:30 P.M ; Saturday nights 8:45 P. M., on 
the arrival of the 5:30 train from New York. 

‘ Seemed, pave aeuwre Head depot at 8:30 A.M., 
:00 and 6:45 P. M.; Mondays 6:00 A. M., connectin 
with 6:50 train New Haves. : . 

( ihe oysters are planted on the ground. The fish 
and lobsters are a'l floating in the fish cars.) 

A German Band has heen engaged for the Season, 
and will be on hand from the day of opening until the 
% of closing. 

. B.—Mosquitoes are never seen at the Head. 

New Haven, June 1, 1863, 


H. LEE SCRANTON. 
TONTINE HOTEL, 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


ae 


Having resumed the proprietorship of this first- 
class Hotel, the House has been put in perfect order 
from chimney to cellar, the building painted throu: h- 
out, papered and whitewashed—water put in, and new 
Bath Rooms added. Large additions have als been 
made in Furniture, etc, snd the old Tontine is now 
equal to any first-class Hotel in the Country. Fami- 
lies can bave suits of rooms at either House as low as 
at any first-class House. 

The two Houses are furnished with Meats, Poultry, 
Milk, Batter, Vegetables and Fruit, daily, from his 
farm at Sachem’s Head. 

A Telegraph line is in constant operation between 
the two houses, and connects with all the lines in the 


United States. 
H. LEE SCRANTON. 
New Haven, June 1, 1863, 








THE 


GOLDEN BALM OF LIFE! 


OR 
ORIENTAL ELIXIR. 
Providential and Wonderful Discovery! 


A certain Restorative of the 


Mental and Physical Bnergies, 
And all Diseases connected with a 


DEBILITATED NERVOUS SYSTEM, 


Such as Neuralgia, Loss of Appetite, Diseased 
Liver, Colds, Coughs, Consumption, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Depressed Spirits, Diseased Kidneys, 
Premature Decay, etc., etc. 

To Clergymen, Public Speakers, Actors, Singers 
Auctioneers, or othets, whose avocations deman 

t strain upon the voice, this remedy is invaluable 
as its recuperative properties renew the expend 
vitality resulting from exhaustion. 

PRICE $1 A BOTTLE, 

A highly concentrated preparation, almost instan- 
taneous in its exhilarating, strengthening and sooth- 
ing effects in all cases of extreme Nervous D-bility. 
Premature Decay from early excesses or other causes, 

Can be had in Pint and Quart bottles, 

Price, $3 and @5. 

Address WATSON & CO. 
Box 4121, P. O., New York. 


Attention, Soldiers! 














Every soldier should have 
BADG WITH HIS 
NAWE MARKED DIS- | 
TINCTLY upon it. The | 
Subscribers will forward to 
any rolvier in the army a | 
solid Silver Badge with his 
Name, Company and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on | 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size | 


Are reccivin, e ‘mportations of that deserviag! 
m Sori 5 novelty, the celebrated “y 


RAILWAY 
WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES, 
EsPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR ARMY SALES. 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper of Feb. 21st, 
1863, says: ‘‘ HUBBARD’s TIMEKEEPERS are becom- 
ing proverbial for their accu d_ reliability, 

ey are fe ny | valuable for officers in the 
army and vellers.” 

The Army and Navy 
its number of May 9, revie 
* We are pl to see that 





Gazette, of FeResaphis, in 
wing this W » Says: 
the importations of the 
HvBBARD Bros. is mee the enormous sale that 
such extraordinary enterp as theirs so richly 
merits. These Watches are novelties produced by no 
other House, far ex Z er manufactures in 
po'nt of accuracy and elegance. Fidelity and prompt- 
ness to their patrons render the House a le 
medium for traders in the army.” 


The RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER has HEAVY 
SOLID STERLING SILVER CASES, beautiful white 
enamel dial, handsome gold hands, with superior 
ré movement, warranted to run and keep ex- 
r case of half dozen, $54, b 

. Should retail read- 
ot sold in quantities of 


ce time! Price, 
mail, $1 65 additional oe 
ily at from #20 to $50 each. 
less than six. 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS, 
THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BeInGc A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE oR LADY’S OR 
GENTLEMAN’S WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


The N. Y. Illustrated News, in its issue of Jan. 10, 
1863, on page 147, voluntarily says: ‘‘ We have been 
shown a most pleasing ws ¢ of which the Hus- 
BARD Bros,, of New York, are the soleimporters. It 
is called the MAGIC TIME OBSERVER, and is a Hunt- 
ing and Open Fuce Watch combined. One of the 
prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly the best and 
cheapest timepiece for general, and reliable use ever 
offered, It has within it and connected with its ma- 
chinery its own winding attachment, rendering akey 
entirely unnecessary... The cases of this Watch are 
composed of two metals, the outer one being fine 16 
carat gold. {t has the improved ruby action lever 
movement, and is warran an acc’ timepiece.” 
Price, superbly engraved, per case of half dozen, 
#204. Sample Watches, in neat morocco boxes, for 
those proposing to ay Ay wholesale, $35. If sent by 
mail the postage is cents. 

Express Companies are prohibited carrying liquors, 
watches and numerous other articles to the army. 
They are also forbidden delivering money for the pur- 
chase of those articles. Consequently, MONEY FOR 
US MUST BE SENT BY MAIL. All watches forwarded 
to the army from our establishment are sent through 
the Post Office. We take upon ourselves all risks of 
transportation, and guarantee a safe delivery. 


Address 
HUBBARD BROS, SOLE IMPORTERS. 
169 Broadway and 2 Courtlandt S8t., N. Y. 


Wew York Daily News. 








Devoted to 
Peace and Constitutional Liberty. 
BENJAMIN WOOD, Editor and Proprieter. 
The Reissue of this paper commenced on 
MONDAY, May 18, 1863, 





Daily News, annum....,.....Six Dollars, 
ix mouths........ Three Dollars, 
Single copies.......Two cents, 
Weekly Edition, per annum.............. One Dollar, 


Communications to be addressed to 
BENJAMIN WOOD, New York Daily News, 
No. 19 City Hall Square, New York City. 

Persons in this City and vicinity d-siring to be 
— by carriers will leave their address > 
office. 





A Stcry of the War! 


FOR SALE AT ALL BOOKSTORES 
FOR SALE AT ALL NEWS DEPOTS, 


ELLA ADAMS; 


OR 

THE DEMON OF FIRE, 
A TALE OF THE CHARLESTON CONFLAGRATION. 

BY NED BUNTLINE. ~ 

ILLUSTRATED BY DARLEY. 

Price 25 Cents, 
Mailed to any address. postage paid, on receipt of 
price. REDERICK A. BRADY, Publi her, 
No. 24 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 


Everybody needs it. ents or Soldiers can make 
$'0 a day. Sample, with particulars, sent free, by 
mail, for 25 cents. Address 

E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


The Piston Pipe — Pat. July 22, 1862—is just 
the article for the times, resemb'ing a cigar both in 
appearance and operation, yet economising like » pipe. 
Seat, postpaid, for 40 cents, to any one. dress 

Box 28, Hawley, Pa. 


. The Bee Hunter's Private Companion. 
—With thie at secret and many oshers, and many 
valuable receipts, from $5 to $10 per day can be made 
—all in this vamable book. Mailed free on receipt of 


25 cents. Address 
H. 8. BUTLER, Hinsdale, N. H. 














Important Discovery.—Highly Important 
to Married Persons. Agents can make a “ bi 
thing!” 600 per cent. guaranteed. For terms, sen 
stamp to L. 8. PRAY, M. D., 
Stoncham, Maine. 





and style of Badge furnish- | 
ed. It can be fast i to 
any garment. Address | 
DROWNE & MOORE, 

Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


HARRISON'S EXTRACTS 
FOR THE HANDKERCHIEF, 


Twenty-six varieties. Each in its kind, for rich, 
delightful and delicate jae surpasses all domes- 





| 
| 





tic or foreign. Prices by mail. 
. W. HARRISON, Phils. | 


SOMETHING NEW! 


National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 62 enameled cords to the pack 








Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suits, and 
= can play all the ueual games. Three packs mailed 
| on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trade. 
Send fora Circular, Address 
B. W. HITCHCOCK, 
408 455 Broadway, N. Y. 


i 


Ritter’s Patent Portable Desk contains 
20 Articles for Soldiers, Sailors, Miners and Travel- 
lers. A good time to sell to troops going or at 
Harrisburg, Baltimore, Washington, etc. 

A. J. Ril R, Rahway, N. J. 








Insoles, Belts and Armlets. © 


The Galvano Electro Metallic Insoles, Voltaic Belts, 
Armlets, etc., are the surest remedy (as thoneands 
who have used them in Great Brituia and the United 
States can tertify) for curing Mbeumstiem, Gout, 
Dropry, Neuralgia, tendency of Blood to the Head 
and all Nervous Diseases, being a safe certain and 
mostly instantaneous remety. METTAM & CO., 
Proprictors, No. 420 Broadway, N. Y. 

Insolee, $1; Armlets, $1 50; Belts, $3. Send for 
Circular. Sent vy mail for 25 cents additional 





‘ Notice.— Thove wishing to Lecome rich, or suc- 
tt in avrythivg they wish, should send for one or all 
of the Gipsy’s Seven Seerct Chirins. Thousands 
pave done so and now rejoice, They ost but litle 
and do much good. For further particulars send 
stamp, and get full explanation, to E. F. MAYO 
Ballston Spa, nN. Y¥ 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OF- 
FERED TV SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY 
AT LOW FRICES. 


100,00c 


WATCHES, C::AINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GCLD PENS 
BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC,, ETO,, 

ETC 


worth S3500,050, 


To te eld for Owe Doliar each, without regard 

o value, and not to be paid for tiil you know you 

aretoget. Send 26 cents for a Certificate, which will 

nform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 

ime get our Circular containing full list snd particu- 

ars, also terms to Agents, which we want in every 
Begiment Town in the country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & Co., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


AGENTS and DEALERS, 


And the trade in general—the following list of our 
most rapidly selling articles—Patent Match 44 Sor 
Vest Pocket and Indelible Pencil. Very useful for 
marking clothing. The Magnetic Tack Hammer, ‘he 
housekeepers’ friend and children’s toy. Fgyptian 
Ceme’ t—a union with this none can sever. 





New Card 

Thermometers and Barometers, a) d 20 more novel 

and useful articles seliing rapidly. Send stamp for 

a 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St., N.Y. 
VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR 


$1 PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. $1 
Acknowledved by all who have used it to be, in al) 
respects, uncqualled. Sent free by mail. Liberal dis- 
count to Agents and the Trade. HANNAH & CO,, 
104 John Street, N.Y. Send for a Circular, 
399-411 


BLOODS HELIX NEEDLE 


BLOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Im 
Moffatt's =— 















Proprietors, Office, 335 Broadway, 
ing), N. Y. 


% AGENTS WANTED.--Our new “ FANCY CARD 
THERMOMETERS.” Combination “ HEMMER 
and SHIELD,” for hand sewing “MAGNETIC 
TACK HAMMER,” and 15 more novl and useful 


articles selling raennl’ For Circulars and terms, 
inclose stamp. RICE & CO., 37 Park Row, N. Y. 











Read, Mark and Learn the contents of that 
invaluable work, “ The Illustrated Marri Guide 
and Medical Adviser,” by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 
pages. Mailed in sealed envelopes, on receipt of 25 
cents. Address 58 White Street, N. Y. 406 





PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES, 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
Bordeaux, France. 

J. MARC MARTIN, 

SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES, 
415 No. 203 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Card’ Pictures, Photographs, &c. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGFD AND IMPROVED HIS 
GALLERY, Yo. 2 4@-NEW-¢@ Chambers Stre 

has increased facilities for making Card Pictures an 
ary Photographs, AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 








Grand Mass Mieceting 
of the Friends of 
BARGAINS IN CLOTHING! 
Assembles daily at the Sales Rooms of 


—RWERY 1.00. 
) THE BY corte 
} BOWERY NEAR Gp aypySt- 
"BULLETIN. <4 
_NEW-YORK. 


To ratify the echedule of exceedingly low prices, which 
has been adopted for the present Spring and 
ensuing Summer seasons, for 
MEN’S, YOUTH’S & CHILDREN’S CLOTHING, 


Don’t fail to attend this meeting, and brivg your 
friends with you, for the following very good reasons : 

Whether you purchase or not you will receive 
polite attevtion. 

All goods are warranted in every particular. The 
privilege allowed of exchanging (within three days) 
any girment, which, upon examination at home, does 
not meet the entire approval of the purchaser, or the 
money refunded promptly. 407 

TIFFANY & OO., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
Ware, Bronzes, blocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 
Art and Luxury. 

No. 550 BROADWAY, New YORK. 
Hovse ww Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO, 


{()¢ 
s SIGN OF THE 


a eo 

















The Cheapest Jewellery House in the World, Cir 
culars sent free. Address J. A. SALISBURY 
Agent, Providence, R. I. 395-4070 





CASH !—Cash paid for old NEWSPAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS BOOKS and Store Papers, RAG, 
RCPE, BAGGING, COTTON and all kinds of paper 
stock, at 40 West eee. v4 

000 CHARLES MAUR & CO, 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches f 


M* Onguent will force them to grow heavily ix 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 
stain or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mall, 
p »st free, to any address on receipt of an order. 

RB. G. G AM, 109 Nassau St., New York, 


FURNITURE, 


No. 87 


FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR. 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAF,) 


Bowery, 


This establishmert is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or 
Cash. Their stock consists, 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE PATENT SPRING BED, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any iz use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. 


New York. 


of 


All work guaranteed as represented. 





NATIONAL 


UNION LEAGUE PIN! 


Superior in design and unsurpassed in finish. Price, 
per 100, $%—per 1,000, $56; sept by mail or express, 
prepaid. Address the Sole Manufacturers, 


SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., Princeton, R, I. 


DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Successors to JAS. T. DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beckman Street, NW. ¥. 


James G. DeRRickson, HENRY A. BARTLETT. 








7 A MONTH !—I want to hire Agents in ev 
county at $75 a month, expenecs paid, to se 
my new cheap Family Sewing Machines. Address 
309-411 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 





More than 30 years of sale and use 
ot MARSHALL’S Catarrh and Headache Snuff, have 
proved its great value for all the common di 8s of 


Meee ee oD OF EW? BS 


6 MINUTE 
ICE CREAM FREEZERS, 


As Improved for 1859. 


WITH STAMPED IRON COVERS AND BOT 
TOMS—TINNED. 


The only Freezer known which Is constructed on 
true scientitic priuciples. 

The cheapest, best and most economical; requirirg 
less ice and less labor than any other, being at the 
same time the most dur.ble in structure and most 
certain in its operations. 

Sole Agents for the United States, 


E. KETCHUM & CO., 
Man fact rers of Japanned and Planished Tinware, 
405 289 Pearl Street, N. ¥. 


The Confessions and Experience oz 
an Invalid. 


UBLISHED for the benefit and as a warning 
and a caution to yo men who suffer from 
Nervous Debility, Premature Decay, &c.; supplying 
at the same time the means of Self-Cure. By one who 
has cured himeelf, after being pu: to at expense 
through medical imposition end quackery. By in- 
slosing a postpaid addressed geratene Single Copics 
may be had of the author, NATHANIRL MAYFAIR 
Esq., Bedford, Kings Courty, N. Y. 370 8¢ 








the head ; and at this moment, more of it is used, and 
it stands higher than ever before. fold by all Drug- 
gists. 414 


4. 


“SUREEA!”’ 

And will you have them? A Grecian preparation 
which will cause Whiskers and Moustaches to w 
heavy in ONE MONTH; Only 50 cents, sent prepaid on 
receipt of price 

403-406 Address Box 65, East Brookfield, Mass, 


$60 a Month.—We want Agents at $60 a month, 
expenses pall, to sell our EVERLASTING PENCILS, 
ORIENTAL BURNERS, and 13 other articles. Circu- 


lare free SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 
399-411 











The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute, 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Ner- 
vous Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids. the mysterious and hidden causee 
for Ay apes ~~ Natrition and Digestion, 

Baw (2) not te sénd two red Stamps «nd obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW sTONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygient!c Irstitute 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Largs. No. 0 Fifth St., Troy, N.Y. 402-4'4 





hts!— Every lady can have 
BEAUTIFUL WAVY HAIR by using “Ivin’s Patent 
Hair Crimpers.” For sale everywhere. Manufac- 
tured and sold wholesale only, by the Patentee, 
a Vy 8, Sixth Street and Columbia Avenue, Phila 





BOOES, CARDS, PRINTS, 
LONDON, PARIS and YANKEE NOTIONS, Cir- 


oulars sext on receint of stamp. Addrees 
MACKEY & CO., 8' “lavsau 8t.,N Y, 


TO ALL WANTING FARMS. 


Looe ond thriving Settlement of VINELAND. Rich 
Soil, Crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, etc., to be 
seen. Only 30 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful 
climate. 20 acres tract at from $15 to $20 per acre, 
yable within four years. Good schcols and society. 
undreds are settling. a to CHAS. K LANDIS, 
P. M., Vineland, Cumberland Co., New Jersey. Re- 
port of Solon Robinson and Vineland Rural sent free, 


From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tridune: 
“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
almost level position, and suitable condition for plea- 
sant farming, that we know of this side of the Western 
prairies.” 405 





TWO WORKS. 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 
Sent by Mail. 

No pay expected until received, read and approved. 

ist. DR. 8.8. FITCH’S 81X LECTURES on the 
Causes, Prevention and Cure ef Consumption, Skin 
Diseases, Male and Femaie Complaints, etc. On the 
Mode and Rules for Preserving Health. 360 pages; 
2l engravings. Price 50c. 

24. DR. S. 8. FITCH’S NEW WORK on Heart 
Disease, Apoplexy, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, etc., 
with many valuxble Medical Prescrivtions for these 
Diseases. 168 pager, 6 engravings. Price 50c. ag-Say 
which book you will have, giving name, State. County 
and Post Office. Address, DR. 8. 8. FITCA, 714 
Broadway, New York. 407 


WEDD 


Mhese Celebrated Engraved Car y 
Old Estadiish nent, 292 Broadway, cor. Duane § 
CP Established 1240. (9° For Specimen by Mail, 










is sold only at J. EVERDELL®S 
N.Y, 
two stampa 











To Nervous Sufferers of Both Sexes.— 
A reverend gentleman having been restored to health 
in a few days, after undergoing all the usual routine 
and irregular expensive modes of treatment without 
success, considers it his sacred duty to communicate 
to his fellow-creatures the means of cure. 
Hence, on the receipt of an addressed envelope, he 
will send {ree oom of the peoseseten used, Di- 
rect to Dr. JoHN M. 1 


DAGNALL, Fulton Street, 
trooklyn, New York. 384-95 
7 A MONTH! I want to hire Agents in ev 
county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 
my new cheap on | Sewing Machines. Address, 
. MADISON, Alfred, Maine, 


See—A Speculation—on the outside page. 000 











How to Woo and be Sure to Win.— 
“PSYCHOLOGIC FASCINATION ”—A book of 60 
pages and five illustrations, containing directions so 
Pp that any person can fascinate and win tlie love 
and confidence of any person of the opposite sex in- 
rf thus rendering SUCCESS IN COURTSHIP 
CERTAIN. Sent by mail for 60 cents and a 3c. stamp. 

Address E, D. LOCKE & CO. 
Box 15.5, Portland, Maine, 





Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize Money* 
for Soldiers and Sailors, or beirs, promptly collected, 
Soldiers disc for wounds, entitled to bounty, 
we send our Hand- Book of Information and Circular, 
with Lists of prices, by enclosing address, with stamp 
to pay return e. SOMES, BROWN @ CO., 
2 Park Place, New York, and 476 7th Street, Wash- 
ington, D, C. 405 





MUSICAL BOXES. 
Pla: 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
24 es, and in ali styles aud sizes, 

ican Mel Operas 


je Dances, etc., and varying in price 
bar, 2.5 from $2 75 to $250.90. 

le # M. J. PAILLARD, 
Importer, 21 Maiden Lane (up-stairs), New York. 
Musical Boxes repaired. 000 


TURNIP AND RUTA BAGA 
SEEDS! 


The Subscribers have this day issued their 
ANNUAL TURNIP SEED CIRCULAR, 


Designed to convey information exclusively to those 
who deal in Seeds, whether regular Seedsmen, 
country Druggists, Booksellers or Merchants. 

It will be mailed without charge to all 
such who may apply. 

am Here it may be only necessary to state that the 
varieties of Turnips offered by the advertisers are the 
most approved, and that 


Every Seed is the Produce of Bloomsdale, 


Raised with critical care, and will prove to be entitled 
to the highest confidence. 
DAVID LANDRETH & 5ON 
Nos. 21 and 23 South Sixth St., Phila, 
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“ Psychomancy-”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person they choose, instantiy. This simple 
mental uirement can possess, securing certain 
success in love, marriage, &c., free by mail, for 265 cts., 
together with a guide to the un ied of both sexer 
—an extraordinary book, of great interest; third edi- 
tion; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address T. 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Phil:delphia, 

406 





~ ‘MINIATURES ON IVORY, Et. 


MIR. and MISS WAGNER, 





ARTISTS, 
Studio Building (Dodworth’s), 204 Fifth Avenua, 
000 “pposite Madison Square, 





000 


| 


50,000 AGENTS WANTED 


75,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, 
BRACELETS, RINGS, 
GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, &c., 
Worth $100,000, 
To be solid for One Dollar each, without regard te 


value, and not to be paid for till you know 
what you are to get. 





LOOK AT THE FOLLOWING LIST OF ARTI 
CLES TO BE SOLD FOR $1 KACH: 


1580 Wwaaenes, varying in price from $15 to $1(0, all 
n 





good order and warranted. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches..........++ +eeee $35 each 
300 Gents’ Silver Watches.......++++++++ - 15 ewh 
2500 Vest and Neck Choins..........+ 5 00 t© 10 each 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets.........----6 00 to 10 each 
“ «“ Le TTITTT LL ++-3 00 to 5 each 
3000 Jetand Gold “ eececccccces 400 to 6 each 
2000 Jet and Gold Brooches.......... 400 to 5 each 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches..4 00 to 6 each 
9000 Gold Thimbles........-.++++0+++ 400 te 6 each 
3000 California Diamond Cluster 
PIMS. cccccocccescccccocccccs -6 00 to 6 each 
3000 California Diamond Ear Drops..4 00 to 8 each 
6000 Gents’ California Diamond 
Breastpins 50 to 8 each 
3000 Watch Keye.. 00 to 6 each 
2500 Magic 8 ng Locket 00 to 8 each 
2500 Enamelied Revolving Brooches.2 50 to 6 each 
2500 Solitaire Sleeve Buttons........ 250 to 6 each 
2500 Seal Stone Rirgs.......... seeeee2? COto 6 each 
6000 Chased Rings..........seeeeeees 290 to 5 each 
5060 Masonic Riugs..... eo0cee seeeee +260 to 6 each 
6000 Engraved Lockcets.........++++ +2 50 to 10 each 
7000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, new 
BIC .cccccccccccccccsccccess 5 00 to 10 each 
7000 Gold Pens aud Pencils.......... 400 to 6 each 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold 
for One Dollar each. 


Tu all transactions by mail we shall charge for doin 
the pusiness, 25 cents each, which must enclos 
when the request is made to know what you oan have. 
Atter knowing what you can have, then ft will be at 
your optionto send $1, take the article or not. 

Five articles can be ordcred for $i—eleven for $2— 
fauey for $5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred 

or $165. 

AGENTs.—Those acting as mis will be allowed 
10 cents om every article ordered by them, provided 
th.ir remittance amounts to $1. ents will collect 
25 cents for every article ordered, and remit 15 cents 
to us either in cash or pos stamps. ‘With the in- 
formation of what you can have will be sent a Cir 
cular giving full instructions to Agents and a fu)l 
Catalogue of articles, and then it will be at your 
option to send and get the articles or not. Address 


8. M. WARD & Co., 
Box 4876, New York. 208 Broadway. 


P.8.—Should any article not give entire satisfac 
tion the same can be returned and the money 
refunded, 


For only One Dollar. 
BUGLE TIPT WATCH CHAINE. 
They are allthe go. Sent by mail, prepaid, for only 


One Dollar. Address 
400 HASTING GIFFORD, Providence, R. I. 








The best Travelling Companion is 
MR. MERRYMAN’S MONTHLY. 
Price 10 Cents. Sold Everywhere, 


To Country Tourists. 
BUY MR. MERRYMAW’S MONTHLY. 


Price 10 Cents. 
Sold by all Newsmen. 





oO 





IMPORTANT TO SUFFERERS! 


THE 


GREEN SEAL 
RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC! 


A CERTAIN AND SPEEDY CURE FOR 


CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATORY 
RHEUMATISM 


The Prescription has been used by a Practising 
Physician of this city for ten years, with a success 
which has never been dimmed by a single failure 
even in the most aggravated cases, and is now offer 
to the public, as an act of duty, for the first time. 

Itisa costly preparation, but it is a certain cure, 
Let no sufferer despair! 

PRICE $1 A BOTTLE, 
Address WATSON & CO., 
Box 4121, P. O., New York. 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force the be: rd to grow on the 
smoothest face in six weeks. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded. Price 50 cents a package, or three 
for $1, by mail. 

Address JAGGERS & HANDLEY, 
Calhoun, Ill, 














Royal Havana Lottery. 


30 per cent premium d for prizes. Information 
furnished. Highest price paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers. j 





No. 16 Wall Street, N. Y. | 
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THE REMEDY WORSE THAN THE DISEASE. 
SCENE—DOWN EAST. 


DavGuHTer (rushing in with an Extra)—‘‘ Oh, Ma! Ma! have you heard the news? Jeff Davis is in New York, and Mr. Lincoln has 


called for 100,000 new Brigadier- Generals.” 





Mirs- Ann 8. Stephens’s Last and Best. 


BEADLE’S DIME NOVELS, No. 56, issued 
June 2%h, comprises a superb story of Frontesac’s 


» Viz: 
Ahmo’s Plot; 
Or, the Governor’s Indian Child. 
By MRS. ANN 8. STEPHENS. 


One of the most novel, exciting aud effective of all 
of Mrs Stephens’s productions. It has in it enough 
of drama, character and passion for three ordinary 
books. It must be read y all who love a brilliant 
and rong compvsed historical romance. 

Sold by all Newsmen and Sutlers. 

° 


BEADLE & CO., Bublishers 
118 William Street, N. ¥. e 
$20 AMERICAN $20 
LEVER WATCHES. 
HANDSOME HUNTING CASE GENUINE AMERICAN 
LEVERS, for $20, or a case of six for $110. Watches 
of every description at lowest wholesale prices, 


U orders from Pas] must be pre- L 
0000 J. L, FERGUSON, 208 Broadway, N, Y. 


WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 











. SHIRTS. 


Made to Measure at $24, $30. $36 and 
$42 PER DOZEN. 
SHLF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 

sent free everywhere, 





CM FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS, $24, $27, $30 
and @33 per dozen. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


8. ow; H. WARD, from London, No, 387 Broadway, 








FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wask- 

, Fortress Monroe, Harper's Ferry, 

New . Port Boyal,ap« all other places, should 
be sent, at haif rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS 
Wo. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. 000 


$40 a Month, ex 


mses paid. For particulars, ad- 
Gress (with stamp) 


ARRIS BROS,; Boston, Mass, 
301-416 


UNION LEAGUE BADGE. 


An Emblematic Silver-plated 
Badge of the Union Party of the 
United States. Prices, per hun- 
dred, $10. Per thousand (to 
Clubs), $80. Single Badges, 15 
cents by mail. Address 


JOHN W. EVERETT, 


P. O. Box 1614, or 111 Fulton 
Street, New York. 0000 








Gold Pens Retailing at Wholesale 
rices. Also the best Fountain Pen in the world, 
for a Circular, 
GEOKGE F. HAWKES, Manufacturer, 
No. 64 Nassau Street, N, Y, 


Male and Fe 1 —For valuable information 
a — to BeRe ene Box 62, Woburn, Mass. 





A Beautifo) Microscope for 28 ota., 
AGNIFTING 600 times, mailed op regeips 


Five of diferent 
Gress ¥. B. DOWN, Bou t, Bosken Mae” “Ss 





ZLandse.—To ALL warrme Fapes, Thriving 
Settlement, Rich Soll, Miid Climate: see advertiss- 
ment of Vineland, on page 239. 4050 








TO CONSUMPTIVES. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilsen continues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, a copy of the prescaip- 
tion by which he was completely cured of that 
dire di Cc ption, Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescription 
and try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous 
Address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 





STAMMERING., 


Cured by Bates’s Patent Scientific Appliances, the 
only known means for the rapid and permanent cure 
of Stammerin , Stuttering, etc. They received a Prize 


Medal at the last London Exhibition. Deawt a 
nD 
MEARS, 277 
°o 





For (new edition of) Pamphlets and 
scribing the same, address H. C. L. 
West Street,N. Y. P.O. Box 5076, 


$7. WATCHES. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever 
Cap, small size, English Movements, perfect time- 
keeper. Sent free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. 
A Solid Silver, same as above, $7. Specially adapted 
to the army. CHAS, P. ‘0., 





$7. 


NORTON & 
° 38 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


HILTON’S INSOLUBLE CEMENT 


Is not a combination of Glue, Rubber or Gutta Percha 
and will not decompose or become corrupt. 

It is the only Liquid Cement extant that will stick 
Patches and Linings to Boots and Shoes 
sufficiently strong without stitching, 

And effectually mend broken Furniture, Crockery, 
Toys, Bone, Ivory, and articles of Household use, 
It is a Liquid; it is Insoluble in water or oil; it will 
adhere oily substances firmly and completely. 

HILTON BROTHERS & CO., Proprietors, 





vidence, R, I. 
Put up in Pac s for Family and Manufacturers 
use—2 az.to 100lbs. For sale by all Druggists and 
dealers in Leather " 





Shults’ Onguent.—Wsarranted to produce a full 
set of Whiskers in six weeks or money refunded, 
Sent, postpaid, for 30cents. Address C, F, SHULTS, 
Troy, N.Y. 4070 


How to Paint Photographs. 


A new work on this subject is just published—price 
10 cents. Sold by all orn de Booksellers, Artists’ 
Supply Men, Phosographic tock Dealers, and sent, 
postpaid, by the Publisher, 

4050 J. E, TILTON & CO., Boston. 





f 


A SPECULATION. 


$15. Per Day and a Watch Free. 


$15. 
Our Agents in the Army and in Towns are making 
easily $15 per day selling our GREAT, NEW and won- 
derful Union Prize and Stati wv Pack n 
taining Fine Writing Materials, Games, Likenesses 
of Heroes, Camp Companions, Hints, Receipts. Fancy 
and Useful Articles, Yankee Notions, Rich Gifts of 
Jewellery, ete., ete., worth over $1, for only 26 cents, 
0 able and useful 


\ . 
Every Soldier wants one, and no Family should be 
without them. Soldiers in Camp can act as Agents, 
and make money fast. A SPLENDID WATCH, war- 
ranted as a perfect timekeeper, presented free to all 
who act as Agents. Profits immense, Sales ee 
Packages in endless variety and at a'l prices. k- 
ages sent by Express to “all ae of the army safe.” 
ited in Village. Send for NEw 
EXTRA premium in- 

8. C. RICKA 


& CO., 102 Nassau 
Largest and oldest Prize Package House 





street, N. Y. 

in the world, : 

If you want to know a Thousand 
Things worth knowing, read 


“ MEDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 


A Curious Book for Curious People, and a 
Good Book for Every one. 
400 Pages; 100 Illustrations. Price $1 50. 
Sent free by mail. 
Full particulars and list of contents in Circulars 
free, en applieationto J. W. WESTON, General 
= Ty 491 Broadway, New York. P.O, Box 4542, 








BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 








For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 





GOLD PENS AND CASES 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 


Ladies’ Pens 75 Engrossing Pens 2 00 
Med. “ 75 Union oe 2 50 
Large pr 1 25 Mammoth * 3 00 
Commercial ‘“ 1 50 Com, Eureka “« 22 
Large “ Eureka” do 150 Mam, “ “ 350 


The above Pens are 14 carats fine and warranted 
perfect in every respect for one year, 
guarantee accompanies each pen. These pens are 
well known in the mercantile community for the last 
(10) ten years, and the subscriber believes, from the 
number of u solicited testimonials given him, that 
they are the best pen now in use, or he would not be 
able to give them the arantee he does. Pens re- 
pointed on the receipt of 36 cents. Send fora Circular 
before purchasing ee Sm the exact sizes 
and prices of the various styles of pens and cases. 
— made to order to suit every hand or style of 
writing. 

Beware of the imitation Johnson pens, and by pur- 
chasing at the manufactory secure the genuine ele. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office. 
15 Maiden Lane, New York City. 


“pIG THING!” 
SOLDIZRS AND EVERYBODY, send 30, stamp 
fer ‘BIG THING!” Address 
0000 CHAS, A. BALDWIN, Arkport, N. Y. 





Kearny Cross.—Every Soldier who belonged 
to the Kearny division is entitled to wear this cross 
For ssle at B. T HAYWARD S, manufacturing 
jeweller, 208 Broodway, room No, 1. Samples will be 
éent by mail on the receipt of $1. ° 








“Persons wishing to Recruit ” 
their health and strength 


“Can immediately do so” 
by selling our Stationery and Prize Packets. 


“Great Inducements Offered !” 
Send for our New Circular. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
° 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


EDGE’S FIREWORKS! 


Depot, 424 Broadway. 


SKY-ROCKETS, 
ROMAN CANDLES 
FIRE-CRACKERS, 
TORPEDOES, etc., etc, 
Address all orders to 


ALFRED WOODHAM, 
Bet. Canal and Howard Sts, 424 Broadway, 








Splendid Watches given to all our 
Agents. 
Agents wanted to sell our 
GREAT STATIONERY PRIZE PACKAGE, 


The best in the United States. 
Send for New Circular. Important Information. 
Something entirely New. 
0000 WEIR & CO., % South Third &t., Phila. 


LOCK WOOD’S, 675 BROADWAY, 


10 COLLARS THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH-LINED 


CO Ca 


At Wholesale and Retail. 


Furnishing Goods. 
I have the and best, 
‘and tee to tes hs 
ease 
most fastidious. - 
SHIRTS 


MADE TO ORDER, 
The pre ——=. 
I have noth’ but 


6 best quality Linen for $30. 


“JOPIO OF OPCML SIVI[OH wouyT 


6 for......++--@12 |> 
Oiissemeecs On 

6 for....e++++ 18 
6 fOP...ccoccee 2 


ways 
that will prove sa 

to the purchaser. 

NO FIT! NO SALE! 


Orders prom attended 
on application. to. Allare faved tocall on 
CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD. 
Lafarge block. N.Y. 


675 Broadway, 
Mental and Physical Znergies Re- 
stored.—See page 239, 


Worthy of Notice. 
WE call attention to the advertisement of Messrs. 
S. M. WARD & Co., inanother place. From personal 
dealings with this house, we have found them honor- 
able business men, upon whose statements reliance 
can be placed. They do their business through the 
mail, aid we hear from many places entire satisfaction 
expressed by their customers with the manner in 
which they are dealt with. They have an extensive 
assortment of Jewellery, and are doing an immens 
business.—N. Y. Chronicle. 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 

UNRIV ALLED 

In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 

AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 

















POPULAR HITS! 
Card Phetographs for Albums of 


The Blue Beard of New Orleans. 
The Emperor of China, 
The Reliable Gentleman, 
The Intelligent Contraband. 
The New York Post Boy. 
The Ogress, Emperor of China’s Shipbuilder. 
The Angel of Peace, 
The Happy Governor of Massachusetts. 
The British Lion, on and off the rampage, 
Fighting Joe. 
General of Black Horse Cavalry, 
Price 15 cents. Can be sent by mail, 
E, & H, T. ANTHONY, 
re) 501 Broadway, N. Y. 


GEN. KEARNY LEADING A CHARGE, 


A most exquisite and spirited picture. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPH FOR ALBUMS—Price 25c. 


Just Published by 
E, & H. T. ANTHONY, 
° 501 Broadway, N. Y. 


STEEL COLLARS! 
STEEL COLLARS! 


THE AMERICAN ENAMELLED STEEL COL- 
LAR CO. are now manufacturing their superior 
Collars for gentlemen’s wear, at present so much 
worn in Europe. [hey have all the dressy appear- 
ance of the finest linen, and to the milit or naval 
gentlemen and travellers are indispensable. They 
are always starched, ironed and presentable, and are 
bound to stand WT all the heat and dampness 
that can be brought against them. Perspiration rolls 
harmlessly off them, and they are instantly cleaned 
by a slight rub with a wet cloth. Enclose $1 and 
measurement of neck to Box 5173 New York Post 
Office, and we will send the collar in a snug package 
to any address desired ; or send paper pattern of collar, 
and we will forward its counterpart, 
The trade furnished with prices on application to 


AMERICAN ENAMELLED STEEL COLLAR CO., 
° 94 Pine Street, N. Y. 











TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 


6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





. 


Dealers and Military Goods of every 
Description. 


RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
Smith & Wesson’s Breech- Rifles and Pistols, 
Bacon Manufacturing Co.’s olving Pistols, 


7 Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 





of charge. 


Add DE. J. SKEILZIN H- 
‘Association, Ro. 2 South Ninth street, 





TON, Howard 
Philadelphia, 











